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TO MY BROTHER. | 
DIED AT GETTYSBURG. 


FOR THE SATURDAY BVYERING FOST. 
BY CHARLEO MORRIS. 


Ye moursful winds, breathe low ; 

Tame your rude murmurs to a tender dirge; 
And all ye waves that flow 

In tuneful thunder o’er the rugged verge 

Of banks precipitous, oh softly fall; 

For now, with Freedom's fiag his starry pall, 
The bravest of the brave 
Goes to his lonely grave. 


With roll of muffied drums, 
And trumpets wailing sadly on the ear, 

Bee, the slain hero comes, } 
His car of triumph now the funeral bier, 
While all the instruments with faltering breath 
Throb alty the solemn march of death, 
And on the heart each tone 4 

Falls like a deadly moan. 


"Tis meet that o’er his grave 
The vollied musketry should loudly roar, 
For never heart more brave 
Throbbed in the fie-7 pulses of the war ; 
And battle’s awful voice was unto him . 
Familiar as the tones of seraphim 
To those blest saints who wait 
At Heaven's royal gate. 


On many a field of blood 
War's cruel art he learned, borne onward fleet 
On victory’s red flood, 
Or slowly, flercely backward in retreat, 
Unharmed im all the rage of shot and shell. + 
Ales! at Gettysburg he bleeding fell, ‘ 
While far and wide the shout 
Of “ victory” ran out. 


Then shed, oh summer trees! 
*Above his rest, like tears, your blossoms white, 
While doleful harmonies 
Come dropping down the long abyss of night, 
As if old Time a moment in his course 
Stopped, half in pity, half in pale remorse, 
With restless wings outspread, 
And moaned above the dead. 


Ye gentle rains of spring, 
That from their graves bid all the fowers leap, 
Have ye no charm to bring 
These rarer flowers from death’s wintry sleep? 
“No, no,” methinks I hear the rains reply 
In liquid echoes trickting down the sky, 
“ Here lose our charms their worth,— 
They bloom, but not on earth.” 


On solitary feet. 


Wirs axp Lapr.—The Providence Post 
says :—* It is certainly not in good taste for 
& geutioman to speak of his wife as his 
*lady,’ or to register their names 
books of a hotel es ‘John Smith 
or to ask « friend, ‘How is your 
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Br tas Avrzon ov “Vunnua's Parps,” 
* Rasr Lrune,” “Tus Onaxnines,” pro, 


(Batered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1868, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 
Glerk’s Office of the District Court for the 
Bastera Distriet of Pennsylvania | 


CHAPTER L. 
AN APPLICATION TO A MAGISTRATE. 


The ferment increased. The arguménts 
obtaining tn the neighborhood were worthy 
of listened to, if only in a curiously 
logical t of view. If Rupert Treviyn 
in his own hand-writing hed stated that he 
was going home to the Hold on the termina- 
tion of the day's proceeding at Barmester; 
and if Rupert Treviyn (es was evident) 
never djd get to the Hold, clearly it was Mr. 
Chattaway who had killed and buried him. 
Absurd as the deduction may be to you, my 


sionate point of view, to those excited gentry, 
the public, it appeared not only a feasible 
but a certain deduction. The thing could 


terby, who was supposed to be the only per- 
son who could take up the matter on the 
part of the missing and il] used Rupert; aod 
that gentleman bestirred bimself to make in- 
quiries, which he set about in secret. 

One dark night, between eight and nine, 
the inmates of the lodge were disturbed by 
a knocking at their door—e loud imperative 
knock, as if the applicant brought with him 
both impatience and authority. Ann Can- 
ham—trying her poor eyes over some dark 
sewing by the light of the small and svlitary 
candle—started from her chair, and remark- 
ed that her heart bad leaped into her mouth. 
Which may have been « reason, possibly, 
for her standing still—face and hands alike 


imperatively. 

Old Canham turned his head round and 
looked at her. He was smoking his last 
“Thee must 


no help for it, went meekly to 
door, wringing her hands. What she 
at the door, or what she 
wn to hereeif; but in 


g 


sundry questions as we put a boy through 
his catechism, she had lived in s state of tre- 
mor, She may have concluded it was 
Bowen at the door now, with the illow pair 
of handcuffs to those which had been fitted 
on Jim Sanders. 

It proved to be Mr. Peterby. Ann looked 
surprised, but lost three parts of her tremor. 


to ask his pleagure, when he brushed past 
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“Shut the door,” were his first words to 
her. “ How are you, Canham ?” 
Mark bad risen, and stood with doubtful 
gase, wondering, no doubt, what the visit 
could mean. “I be but middlin’, sir,” he 
answered, pushing his pipe to the fartbest 
corner of the hearth. “We haint mone on 
us too well, sir, 1 reckon, with this uncer. 
fainty hanging over our minds, as to poor 
Master Rapert.” 

“It is the business I have come about, 
Sit down, Ann Canham,” Mr, Peterby ad- 
ded, settling himself on the opposite 
Mark. “I want to ask you a' few que- 


“Yea, sir,” she meekly answered. But 
her hands shook so, that she nearly dropped 
the work she had taken up. 

“There's nothing to be afraid of,” cried 
Mr. Peterby, noticing the emotion. “I am 
not going to accuse you of putting him out 
of sight, as it seems busy tongues are ac- 
cusing gomebody else. On the night that this 
took place, the encounter spoken of bet ween 
‘Mr. Chattaway and Rupert Treviyn, you 
were passing, I believe, near the spot. You 
must tell me all you saw. First of all, asl 
am told, you encountered Rapert.” 

Ann Canbam raised her shaking hand to 
her brow, aod wiped the moisture that.had 
gathered there. Mr. Peterby bad begun his 
questioning in a hard, matter-of-fact tone, as 
if he were examining a witness in court, 
and it did not tend to re-assure her. Ann 
Canham was often laughed at for ber shrink- 
ing timidity. She gave him the account of 
her interview with Rupert as correctly as 
she could remember it. 

“ He said nothing to you of his intention 
of going off anywhere?” asked Mr. Peterby 
when she had finished. 

“Not a word, sir. He said he had got 
vowhere to go to; that if he went to the 
Hold Mr. Chattaway might be for horse- 
whipping him again. He said he thought 
he should lie down amid the trees till 
morning.” 

“ Did you leave him there f” 
“Tleft him sitting on the stile, sir, eating 
the bread. He had complained of hunger, 
and I got him to take » part of a cake 
which Mrs. Freeman had given me for my 
father.” 
“You told Bowen, the superintendent at 
the police station, that you asked him to 
take refuge in the lodge for the night.” 
“Yes, sir,” she replied’, after a slight 
peuse. “Mr. Bowen, he put a heap of ques- 
confused 


at em, and the fright of his calling me into 
the place, I didn’t well know what I said 
in answer to him.” 

“But you did ask Rupert Treviyn ?” 

“I asked him if he’d be pleased to take 
shelter in the lodge till the morning, as he 
seemed to have nowhere to go to. But he 
spoke out quite sharp, like, at my asking It, 
and said did I think he wanted to get me 
and father into trouble with Mr. Chattaway. 
So I went away, sir, leaving bim there.” 

“ Well, now, just tell me who you met 
afterward.” . 


he answered rather 
had been up ia the moon. The moon 
uncommon bright thet night, sir, which, per- 
haps, made him think to say it,” she simply 
added. 

“ Was that all Jim Sanders said ?” 

“ Yea, air, every word, He went on down 
the path as if he was in a hurry.” 

“Im the same direction that Mr. Chatta- 
way bad taken?” 

“Just the same. 
path, sir.” 

“ And that was the last you saw of them f” 

Ann Canhem stopped to snuff the candle 
before she answered. “That was all, sir. 
I was bastening to get back to father, know- 
ing he'd be wanting me, for I was late. 
Mr. Bowen, he kep’ on telling me it was 
strange I heard.nothing of the encounter, 
but I never did. I must ha’ been out of the 
field long afore Mr. Chattaway could get up 
to Master Rupert.” 

“Pity but you had waited, had gone 
back,” observed Mr. Peterby, musiogly. 
“Tt might have prevented what occurred.” 
“Pity, perhaps, but I had, sir. But it 
never once came into my head that any- 
thing bad would come of their meeting. 
Since, after I came to know what did hap- 
pen, I wondered I had not thought of it. 
But if I had, sir, I shouldn't have dared to 
go back afier Mr. Chattaway. It wouldn't 
have been my place.” 

Mr, ‘Peterby sat looking at Ann, as sbe 
thought. In point of fact, he was so wholly 
buried in reflection as to seé nothing. He 
rose from the settle. “And this is all you 
know about it! Well, it amounts to no 
thing beyond establishing the fact that all 
three—Rupert Treviyn, Mr. Chatteway and 
the boy—were on the spot at that time. 
Good night, Canham. I hope your rheu- 
matism will get easier.” 

Avn Canham opened the door to him, 
aud wished him good night When he was 
fairly gone she slipped the bolt, and stood 
with her back against the door, either for 
additional security, or to recover her equa- 
nimity. 

“ Father, my heart wae in my mouth all 
the time he were here,” she repeated. “ Bee” 
—holding out her shaking hands—“ see the 
twitter I be in.” 

“ Mare stupid you !” was the sympsthising 
answer of old Canham. 

The public ferment, I say, did not ledeen, 
and the matter was at length carried before 
the magistrates; in so far as that the advice 
of ove of them was asked by Mir. Peterby. 
It happened tha: Mr. Chattaway had gone 
this very day to Barmester. He was stand- 
ing at the entrance to the inn yard where he 
generally pat up, talking with a gentle 
man, when his solicitor, Mr. Flood, came 


There is but that one 





The above, engraved expressly for Tus Posr from “Frank Lealie,” represents the capture of the rear of the retreating rebels at Falling Waters, they being unable to 
recross the Potomac in time, Gan. Pettigrew, their leader, was killed, and his brigade taken prisoners 
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: | me you were in town. Come along!” 

“Why, what's the matter?” esked Mr. 
Ohattaway. 

“Matter? There's enough the matter, 
Peterby's before the magistrates at this very 
moment preferring a you foe 
heaving murdered I gote 


manner, and—” 


etir another step without an answer. 


this. You are?” 


Flood r” 


to have done so at first.” 


ia upon by the intruders. 


Peterby tarned to Mr. Chattaway. 


said. “I have been urged for days and days 


therefure, to adopt a medium course; and I 
came here asking Captain Myan's opinion 
as a friend—not as a magistrate—whether | 
should have sufficient grounds for acting. 
Por myself, I honestly confess I think them 
very slight; and I assure you, Mr. Chatta- 
way, that I am no enemy of yours, e!though 
it may look like it at this moment.” 

“By whom have you been urged to this f” 
coldly asked Mr, Chattaway. 

“ By more than I should care to name; 
the public, to give them a collective word. 
But how the wonder you obtained cogni- 











her without ceremony, and stepped into the 
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“TI hadn't got sbove three parts up the 
field, sir—it's up hil, you know—whea I 


up, evidently in a state ef excitement, and 
drew him awsy. 


sance that I was bere, I can’t make out,” 


“What a mercy that I found you!” he 
exclaimed, out of breath, “Jackson told 


Rupert 
word of it dropped to me in the oddest 


“ What do you say?” interrupted Mr, 
Ohattaway, his face and his tongue alike in a 
blaze, as he stood stock still, and refased to 


“Come along, I ssy. There's some appli- 
cation being made to the magistrates about 
you, and my advice is—Mr. Chattaway,” 
added the lawyer, in a deeper, almost an 
agitated tone, as he abruptly broke off his 
words, “I assume that you are innocent of 


“ Before heaven, I am innocent!’ thun- 
dered Mr. Chattaway. “ What do you mean, 


“Then make haste. My advice to you is, 
go right into the midst, of it, and confront 
Peterby. Don't let the magistrates hear 
only one side of the question, by which 
they would prejudge it. Make your explana- 
tion to them, and let these nasty rumors be 
set at rest. It is my opinion that you ought 


Apparently eager as himeelf now, Mr. 
Chattaway strode along. They found on 
reaching the courts that some indifferent 
cause was being heard by the magistrates, 
nothing at all connected with Mr. Chatta- 
way. But the explanation was obtained. Mr. 
Peterby was in a private room with one of 
the bench only—a Captain Mynn. With 
scant ceremony the iaterview was broken 


There was no formal complaint being 
made, no accusation being lodged, or war- 
rant applied for. Mr. Peterby, who was 
on terms of intimacy with Oaptain Mynn, 
was laying the case before him unofficially, 
and asking his advice asa friend. A short 
explanation on either side ensued, and Mr. 


“TI have had this forced upon me,” he 


past to apply for a warrant against you, and 
Ihave declined. But the thing is going eo far, 
public opinion becoming, I may say, so ur- 
gent, that I find if I don’t act, it will be 
taken out of my hands, and given to those 
who have less scruple than I. I resolved, 
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@ose court Aere, and I said I would walk 
about. I walked about for two mortal hours 
before Hurnall came; aad then I-went in- 
doors with him. That's the whole truth, 
I'll swear.” 

“ Then I'd have avowed it before, had I 
been you,” cried Mr. Peterby. “t's your 
Bon-attempt at self.defence that has done 
half the mischief, and given the coloring to 
the suspicions.” 
“ Belf-defence!” cried Mr. 
throwing his head back. “When 9 man’s 
accused of murder by a set of brainless 
idiots, it is punishment he’d like to give to 
them, not self-defence.” 

“ Ah !” said the lawyer, “ but we can't al- 
ways do as we like; if we could, the world 
might be better worth living in.” 
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brought tf dis- 
had full confidence in 
own infleential power to command this. 
@thers wisely doubted whether any amount 
_ @f igterference on any part would eval! now 
‘wht Mr. Ohattaway. His wife felt that it 
_ ‘would not: she felt that were poor Rupert 
te venture home, even in twelve montha to 
that time and clemency had 
| @ffected bis perdos, he would be sacrificed : 
between Miss Diana's policy, and Mr. Ohat- 
taq@sy's oppodte policy, he would inevitably 
be secrifced. Alingether, Mra Chattaway's 
| Mewee more paioful now Rupert had gone, 
than ft had been when he was at home. 
Crié was against Rapert ; Octave was bit- 
 terly aguinet him; Mande went about the 
house with a whits foce and shrinking heart, 
Wer health and her spirits slike giving way 
Uhder the teos'6n, Susperee is, of all evils, 
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long tpetead of twelve, she 
sucoreded in getting it all over in the day. 
Herself, Nanny, aod Ann (‘anham put their 
best energies into it, one or two of the men 
were set to rub at the mahogany furniture, 
and Mra Ryle had to dispense almost en- 
tirely with being waited upon. And Nora's 
present anger arose from the fact that Ana 
Canbam, by some extraordinary mischance, 
had not made her appearance. 

It was putting things nearly at a stand- 


still, as Nora complained to Mra Brown,’ 
. | The two actual cleaners of the rooms were 


Nanny and Ann Canham. Nanny was 
doling her part, but what was to become of 
the other part? and where could Ann Can- 


| ham be? Nora kept her eyes turned on the 


window, as she talked and grumbled, watch. 
ing for the return of Jim Sanders, whom 
she had despatohed to see after Ann Can- 


ham. 
Presently she discovered him spproach- 
ing, and she went to the door and threw it 


| open long before the lad could be at it. 


“ Bbhe can't come,” he called out, when be 


, at length came up. 


“Not come!” echoed Nora in wrathful 
consternation, looking as if she felt inclined 
to beat Jim for bringing the message. 
* What oo earth does she mean by that?” 

“ Well, she said her father was poofly and 
she couldn't leave him,” returned Jim. 

Nora could scarcely speak for indigna- 
tion, Old Canham, as was known to all the 
neighborhood, had been poorly for years, 
and it never kept Ann at home before. 

“I don't believe it,” said she, in her per- 
plexity. 

“I don't think I do neither,” returned 
Jim. “I'm b'most sure that old Canham 
was sat right afore the fre, a smoking his 
pipe as usual, She drawed the door to be 
hind her, all in a hurry, while she talked to 
me, but not afore I see old Canham there, I 
be next to certain on ft.” 

Nora could not understand the state of 
affairs, Ann Canbam, humble, industrious, 
grateful for any day's work «offered to her, 
had never failed to come, when engaged, in 
all Barbrook's experience. What was to be 
done? The morrow was Saturday, and to 
have the cleaning extend to that day (as it 
inevitably would, failing the help of Ann 
Canbam), would have upset the farm's regu- 
larity and Nora's temper fora month. In 
fact, there was a deult of its being done, as 
it was; Or Aon Canham ought to have been 
there ang at work hours before. 

Nora took a sfden resolution. She 
spatched her bonnet and shewi froni the 
pegs where they hung, and sect off for the 
lodge, determined to bring Anon Canham 


Whhout aay superfiqvus civili'y of knock- 
jug, Nora proceeded to open the door and 
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ham's courage to bring out a second refusal, 
and she burst into tears as she spoke it — 
Bhe hed never offended afore, and she 
heped, if forgive this time, never to offend 
again: but to leave her father that day 
was impossible, 

And Nora had to take the refusal, and 
make the best of it. She went away search- 
ing for the woman's motive, and came to 
the conclusion, wanting a better, that she 
must have some sewing in band which she 
was compelled to finish; but, that Mark's 
illness was detaining her, she believed not. 
Bull, she could not comprehend it. Aon 
Canham had always been so eager to oblige, 
s0 simple, so open-minded. Had sewing 
really detaindd her, she would have brought 
it out to show to Nora; she would have 
told the truth, not have laid the excuse to 


her father’s state of health. Nora was puz- 


zled, and that was a thing she hated. Ru- 
minating upon all this, she nearly ren 
against Mra. Sanders at a turning of the 
road, The woman was pyssing her with a 
salutation, bat Nora ber up summa- 
rily. 

“Don't be in such a hurry, Meg Sanders. 
Did you get a message from Ann Canham 
this morning ?” 

“I be a-going up about it now,” was the 
reply. “Joe Fibbs’s boy come afore I were 
up, and said Ann Canham had sent him to 
ask me to go and do the cleaning. How 
was [ to know what was meant? and little 
Fibbs, he said he didn't know. So when I 
had got my morning's work over, and the 
place done up bit, I thought I'd go and 
ask her.” 

“Of all stupid bunglers, you and Ann 
Canham are the worst,” cried exasperated 
Nora, “Just turn yourself round, and go 
to the Farm, for that’s where the cleaning 
ian. And you must put your best hand to it, 
woman, or it won't get done to-day. If 
Ann Canbam ever serves me such a trick 
agsin— 1 declare there's Madam Ohatta- 
way!” . 

Mrs. Chattaway was coming towards the 
road from the field way. Nora stopped to 
wait until she came up. Meg Sanders con- 
tinued her way to to the farm. Nora who 
when suffering under a personal grievance 
must dilate upen it to everybody, favored 
Mra. Chattawey with an account of Ann 
Canham, her extraordinary conduct, and 
her ingratitude. 

“Rely upon it her father is ill,” was the 
anewer of Mra, Chattaway. “I will tell 
you why I think so, Nora, Yesterday I was 
at Barmester with my sister, and as we pulled 
up at the chemist's, where I had business, 
Ann Cashdm came out with a bottle of me- 
dicine in her hand, I ssked her who was 
ill, and she said it was her father. I re 
marked to the chemist afterwards that I 
supposed Mark Canham had a fresh atteck 
of rheumatism, but he replied that it was 
fover.” 

“ Fever!" echoed Nora 

“I exclaimed, as you do: but the chemist 
persisted that by Ann Canham's account, 
Mark must be eufiaing ben 0. nesien Of 
lew fever. As we returned, my sister stop- 
ped the pony-carriage at the lodge, and Aun 


-] came out tous. She explained it differently 


from the chemist : she had meant to 
imply when she went Jor the medicine waa, 
that her father was feverish—but he was 
better then, she sald, Altogether, I Judge 
that he is a littie worse than usual, and it 
may be that she was afraid to leave him to- 


day. . 

* Well,” sald“Nora, “all I can say be, that 
I saw old Canbam stealing out of the room 
when I knocked at it, just as though he did 
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her a far deeper interest. 
Is & not strange f” 


“ Middling for that,” anewered Ners, with 
« very siguifcant cough. “I think I could | game. 
find him, if I tried: I have not had mach 


doubt as to where be is, for a long while.” 


To describe the feverish interest to which 
Mra. Chattaway was aroused by this speech 
would be difficult, Her cheeks grew crim- 
son, her lips parted in their eagerness, her 


hande were raised. 


5 Ot eee eens Oe eat You would 
tell me if you knew what * 

pened ta “igus 
ever- haunting ' 
dreams. Only last night I saw him work- 
ing with chains on bis arms and legs. Tell 


are suspense, in 
are rendered painful 


me, if you know where he is.” 


“I don’t know anything, Medam Chatta- 
way; any more than or others do,” was 
Nora's answer, and deprees'on to 
the heart of her eager listener. “I think he 
is at that out-of the-way place hundreds of 


miles off, being kept quiet by Mr. Dew.” 


“ But he dannot be,” reasoned Mra. Chat- 
taway. “Did you not know of the letters 
. | that came from Mr. Daw f” 

“Yes, I did; and I felt sure at the time 
that those letters came as « blind,” said wise 
Nora. “I feel sure of & still, Mrs. Ryle 
thinks as I do—that Rupert id there. Don't 
worry yourself, Madam Chatteway. If he 
is there, he is being taken care of; and it 


may all come right in the end.” /_ 


Nora went away as she spoke. Fond es 
she was of gossiping, it was not expedient to 
spare time for it to-day. Mrs. Chattaway 
looked after her, and crossed the road to 
continue her way to Barbrook. Bat when 


she got into the field on the opposite side, 


and saw before her the narrow grove where 


—as accounts ran—the encounter had takea 
place between her husband and Rupert on 


the night of the latter's disappearance, the 


unhappy lady felt that she could not tra- 
verse it. She wept back to the highway, and 
continued her course by that roate, though 
it was considerably longer. 

Much later in the day,—in fact when the 
afternoon was getting on—Ann Canham, 
with a wild, scared look in her face, turned 
out of the lodge. She took the road towards 
Treviyn Rarm. Not in en open, bold man- 


ner, as folks do who are not afraid of:dogs 


and policemen, but in a timorous, uncertain, 
hesitating fashion that did give the idea that 
she must dread either the one or the other. 
Plunging into the fields when she was near- 


ing the farm, she stole along under cover of 


the hedge, until she reached the one which 
skirted the fold-yard. Cautiously raising 
her face to take a view over it of what 
might be on the other side, it came almost 
into contact with another face, which was 
raised there to seo anything there might 
be to see on this—the face of policeman 
Dumps. 

Aan Canham uttered a shrill scream, and 
flew away as fast as her legs could carry 
her. Perhaps of all living beings, Mr. 
Dumps waé about the last she would bave 
preferred to encounter jast then. That gen- 
tleman made his way to a side gate, and 
called after her. 

+“ What be you afeard on, Ann Canham ? 
Did you think it was a mad bull a-looking 
over at you?” 

It occurred to Ann Cavham that ber start- 
ing away in that extraordinary fashion could 
only be regarded as consistent with the 
near companionship of a mad bull, or some 


Other obnoxious animal, and “that the _po-, 


liceman might be for setting himeelf to the 
work of discovering her motive—it lying 
in the nature of a pvliceman's work 80 to 
do. That thought, or some other, made 
her turn slowly back again, and confront 
Mr. Dumps. 

“ What was fou afeard on?” he repeated. 

“Not of nothing in particular, please, 

sir,” she answered. “It was the sudden- 
ness like of seeing a 7 a there that startled 
me.” / 
Mr. Dumps thought she looked curiously 
startled still. But that complacent official, 
being accustomed by the bare fact of his 
presence to strike terror to the heart of boys 
and other scapegraces of the parish, did not 
give it a second thought. 

“Were you looking for anybody?” he 
asked, simply as an idle question. 

“No, sir. I jost put my head up over the 
hedge without meaning. I didn’t want no- 
thing.” 

Mr. Dumps, in the lofty manner patro- 
nized by some of his tribe, turned away on 
hia heel without condescending so much as 
a “good-afternoon.” Ann Canham pursued 
her way along the side hedge which skirted 
the fold-yard, the hedge which was at right 
angles with that skirting the road. Anybody 
oteerving her closely might have detected 
indications of trembling about her still. In a 
cautions and timid manner, she at length 
turned her bead round, to get a glimpse of 
Mr. Dumpe’s movements. 

Mr. Dumpe—and what hed taken him into 
the fold-yard at Mr. Ryle’s, Ann Cagham 
could not guess—uniess it might be that he 
was looking after Nanpy—had turned into 


ping extraordi- 
worse then penal, or that his daughter should 
Geclipe to go out and leave him. Quitting 
the subject, che spoke of one that bore fur 


“Bess, you ceo wo hear nothing of Bapstt, 















Bat of course there was po certainty that 
sibly it was that insecurity that caused Ann 
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“If ever I see the like o’ that!” solilo- 
quised Jim. “What's up with Ann Can- 
ham?” He approached the hedge, and 
bawled out to know what she wanted. 

“ Hush—sh—sh—eh!” came forth the 


ples to show him—for, if Jim had a weak- 
ness for anything on earth it was for those 
charming specimens of the young aximal 
world—be made his way through the gate 
round to Ann Canham. Ann had no pup- 
ples; nothing but « smallgnote in her hand, 
wafered down and pressed‘with’a thimble, 
% “Is the master anywhere about, Jim ?”] 
®..“ He's just gone into the barn now. The 
men be thrashing.” 

Ann Canbam paused a moment. Jim 
stared at her. 

“Could you just do me a bit o’ service, 
Jim ?”" she resumed. 

Jim, a good-natured lad at all times, re- 
plied that he supposed he could if he tried. 
Bat he stared still; he was puzzled by this 
extraordinary behavior on the part of quiet 
Ann Canham. e > 

“I want this bit of a letter give to him,” 
she said, pointing to what she held. “I want 
it give to him when he’s by hisself like, so 
that it don’t get seen as it's give to him, 
Could you manage it, Jim f” 

“I dare say I could,” replied Jim. 
“What is the letter? What's inside of 
him ?” 

“Well, it concerns Mr. Ryle,” said Aan 
Canham, after a perceptible hesitation. 
“Jim, if you'll do this faithful for me, I 
won't forget it. Mind you watch your op- 
portunity; and keep the letter {nside your 
smock frock, for fear anybody should 
see it.” 

“I'll do it,” said Jim. He took the note 
from her, put it in his trowsers’ pocket un- 
derneath his smock frock, and went back 
towards the barn whistling. Asn Canham 
turned homewards, flying over the ground 
now as if she were running a race. 

Jim had not to wait for an opportunity. 
He met his master coming out of the barn. 
The doorway was dark; the thrashing men 
were at the upper end of the barn, and no 
eyes were near. Jim could not help some 
of the mystery which had appeared in Ann 
Canham’s manner from extending to his 
own. 

“ What's this?” asked George. 

“Ann Canham brought it, sir. She was 
hiding t’other side the yard hedge and called 
to me, and she telled me to be sure to give 
it when nobody was by.” 

George took the missive to the door and 
looked at it. A piece of white paper, which 
had apparently served to wrap tea in, or 
something of that sort, folded in an awk- 
ward fashion, and wafered down with a 
thimble. No direction. 

He pulled it open; the wafed, made very 
wet, was not dry yet; and he saw a few 
words in a spr@wling hand :— 

Don’t betray me, George. Come to me 
in secret as soon as you can. [I think I'm 
dying. 

And in spite of its being signatareless; in 
spite of the scrawled characters, the blotted 


writing of Rapert Trevlyn. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





{@ Many women think of nothing but 
dress. To them the horizon is bat the blue 
crinoline of creation. an 
t# A fellow without credit’ finds it 
harder to get into debt thai others do to get 
out, 

ta Death has consigned many a man to 
fame, when a longor life would have con- 


signed him to infamy. 


t#™ If a belle has a brother, of courses he’s 


& Belle’s he-bub. 
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mysterious manner, and then all signs of her 


scriptions at once, and if they procure 
an additional subscriber or two, weld 
esteem it as a favor. f ' 
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A MOB’S WORK.’ | ; 
Mr. J. 8, Gibbens, of New York, sends to 
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cured at the Rooms, 1000 Caestamt street, and 
at the priscipal bookstores. Price $1,05. 
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Tb ie imteresting to note here, that the ob- 
sérvance of the Seventh day ie not a mere 
Jewish institution and of Jewish origin, as 
some persons would assert, The 
Seventh day, whether it be the frat or the 
last day of the week, bas always been known 
to all nations, as having a peculiar charac- 


off— | ter; 20 that to observe it in some marked 





THE REBEL PREACHERS. 

The Richmond clergymen appear to have 
taken to preaching politics Among the 
“Ssbbath Notices” in last Saturday's Dis 
patch ia the following :—* The fourth of the 
series of interesting discourses will be de- 
ke" Toane tetera Bit hee 
ouse, 25:b street, Union b- 
ject:—'Tne Northera States of America 
the most likely location of “the Lake of 
Fire and Brimstone,” in the which the Beast 
and the Faise Prophet will be tormeated.’” 
Perhaps the rebel clergyman in question 
is not so far out of the way. General Lee 
evidently stands for “the Besst,” and Jeff. 
Davis for “the False Prophet.” And weof 
the North nvust try to make this part of the 
country a “lake of fire and brimstone” for 
them, 


“A GLEAM OF SUCCESS.” 

The London Times first said that to take 
Vicksburg was impossible—and then, after 
it was taken, that it was “a gleam of suc- 
cess.” We should think the hole made in 
the clouds by the capture of 30,000 men and 
over two hundred pieces of artillery, might 
let more than a “ gleam” of sunshine through 
—but then the Jimes was speaking of a Fe- 
deral victory. Had it” been a rebel one, 
words and strong enough could 
scsrcely have been found to characterize the 
importance of the achievement, and the 
marvellous skill of the victorious general. 


Green Frres axp Mosgcrrozs—It is 
Said that sweet oil, rabbed upon horses or 
persons, will prevent the bites of the green- 
headed fly and the moeqaito. The editor of 
the Philada. Ledger says :— 

We bave tried 
Sweet of] upon the 
purpese of 








ent of rubbing 

and wrists for the 

off moeq and the 

experiment was wed with the @ost suc- 

Ceasfal resujts. Even the tone of the mos 
quito’s bum will change 


Its 
triumph, ung, ung, ung. as it approschea, 
Confident of enjoying a sanguinary feasi— 
that leisurely end unvarying hum, as 


way, seems 0 be a principle belonging to our 
commbn nature. No one can question that 
it ig in aceordance with our common need. 
To keep such a day is as universal as eating 
and drinking. A peragraph in Tullidge's 
“ Triumphs of the Bible” is quite in point. 
| “Grotius’ says the ‘nations which most 
rigidly retained ancient customs, reckoned 
by nights, darkness having originally pre- 
ended light, as Thales taught from the an- 
ta.’ The remembrance of the comple- 
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tien of the work of creation on the Seventh with 


day preserved by ¢very nation, of 
whom any records or traditions have come 
down tous. Hesiod, who lived abont nine 
hundred years before the advent of Christ, 
gays: ‘The Seventh day is holy.’ Homer, 
who sang about the same period, and Calli- 
machus, likewise a Greek poet, who flou- 
rished about seven hundred years later, al- 
lade to the Seventh day as holy. Theophi- 
lus of Antioch says: ‘The day which all 
mankind celebrate.’ Porpbyry says: ‘The 
Poceoicians consecrated one day in seven as 
holy.’ Lucian remarks; ‘The Seventh day 
is given to school boys as a holiday.’ Euse- 
bius obseryes: ‘ Almost all the philosophers 
and poets acknowledge the Seventh day as 
holy.’ Clemens Alexavdrinus says: ‘The 
Greekr, as well as the Hebrews, observe the 
Beventa day as holy.’ Josephus, the Jew- 
ish historian, says: ‘No city of Greeks or 
barbarians can be found, which does not ac- 
knowledge a Seventh day's rest from labor.’ 
Philo testifies: ‘The S-venth day is a festi- 
val to every nation.’ It was found (as an- 
cient authors testify) in the calendars of the 
Hindus, Egyptians, Arabs and Assyrians — 
All the vestiges unquestionably point to the 
institution of the primeval Sabbath in Para- 
dise, which has survived the fall of Em- 
pires, and has existed amé@ng all soccessive 
generations, another proof, besides those al- 
ready given, of the common origin of man- 
kind !"— Calendar. 


t@ Dr. Johnson, though ill qualified, 
either by the habits of his life or the incli 
nations of his mind, to compliment the 
ladies, one day clasped the hand of a lady 
remarkable for ite symmetry and whiteness. 
Smiling, as she withdrew it, he said, “ You 
have sometimes reprosched me with the 
vanity of giving preference to my own 
works; is it not a fall copfuiation of the 
charge to declare, that this is the finest work 
that ever came out of my hands?” 

ta If young ladies have a fault, it is 
sometimes in being a litle too forward; but 
thea this is a fault which they always cor- 
rect ia after age, for as soon as a young lady 
has reached 30, she begins to make amends 
for her former forwardness, by going back- 
warks regularly every year. 

¢@7~ General Meade being asked what he 
would heve done if beaten at Gettysburg, 
answered that he would have fallen back on 
his Couch. 

ty A Yankee poet thus describes the 
excess of his devotion to his true love :— 

I sipg her praise in, poetry: 
For her at morn and eve, 

I cries whole piotd of bitter tears, 
And wipe them my sleeve. 

ta” When « young ipdy takes the helm 
of « boat, it is generally for « thiss sleery us 
yo 3 
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destination in the fixed hospitals. Those 
going vorthward from Wasbiogton where a 
second time provided for in « stmilar man- 
Der, at the ratiway station in Waeshiogton. 
mene of the agents of the Commissiun la- 
bored at this time two and three days and 
—~ without rest. The ordipary “spectal 

1et” business of the Commission at Wash- 
ington was at the same time much in- 
crvased. Twenty stragglers and discharged 
men died at ite Home within the fortnight. 

Toe wagons of the C mmission attending 
the army on its march were frequently re- 
pletwehed with supplies sent out from the 
depot at Washington, and daily rendered 
valeable assistance to the surgeons having 
the care of the men wounded in the skirm- 
ishes, Im the cavalry engagements at the 
gape of the mountains, and those falling })) 
under the fatigues and pri 
several furced marches, undeMaken in the 
heat of midsummer in a dry and desolated 


n. 

immediately upon the retreat of Gen. 
Milroy's forces from Winchester, it was as- 
certa'ned that the supply of hospital stores 
at Harper's Ferry was very limited, and a 
relief agent was sent in charge of a wagon- 
luad of such # from the Cummission’s 
depot at Frederick, as would supply the 
more important deficiencies, This was got 
safely through, but the wagon, on its return, 
with the teamster and h: Tees, was captured 
by Stuart's cavaby. The relief sgent, hav- 
ing remeined with the woundeu at Har- 
per’s Ferry, escaped. The teamster is still 
missing 

The Commission's» stores at Frederick 
were safely cncealed during its occupation 
by the enemy, but as soon as the army of 
the Potomac reached there, the depot was 
again opeved and the stock increased, The 
wagons moviog with the army have since 
received their supplies from this pomt. 

When the enemy was known to have 
crossed the Potoaac in force, reaponsib'e 
and éxperieoced officers of the C mmission 
Were stationed at Harrisburg, Philadelphia, 
Baltimore, and Frederick, and a systematic 
Osily communication was established be- 
tween them and the agents With the 
different columns of tne army the cen- 
tral office of the Commission Supplies 
were sccumulated and heid ready for move- 


ment at different pint on the circum, 


ference of the seat of war, and. care was 
taken '0 have ample res rves at the Branch 
offices ready for shipment. With tne first 
news of the battle of Gettysburg, Westmin- 
ster, the nearest pujnt of railroad communi- 
cation to toe battle ficid, was fixed upon as 
the point of spproscy, and authority wo rue 
acer duly with tne G vernment trains w 
that station was Obtaived. 

Two ‘n-loade of pattlefield supplies 
had been distributed to meet deficiencies in 
the stores of the surgeons, shortly before the 
battie commenced. Toese wagons revurned 
to Frederick for and two others, fully 
loaded, arrived from Frederica a: tne wo- 
ment of the assault of Lx Upon tbe 
left wing of the loyal army, and were pushed 
forward under fire, to reach the collectivns 
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army and the prospects of another great bat, 
ue on the Potomac, demanded the attention 
of the Commission. Hix new wagons, with 
be were procured in Baltimore and 
Wasbington, and sent to Frederick, to which 
polat also supplies were forwarded by ral), 
and thence transferred by wagons to Bouns 
boro, where a house was taken and a depot 
established on the senfe day that it was oc- 
coupled by General Meade. A house for a 
Oepot was also secured at Hagerstown as 
soon as the enemy retired from it. Supplies 
were at the same time sent by rail down the 
Cumberland Valley, with wagons and horses 
for their further carriage, procured in Pal- 
lade) phia. 


The above is a very imperfect outllae of 
the general plan of measures taken '0 secure 
& prompt application of the means of relief 
entrusted to the Commission, at the points 
where it was likely to haye the greatest 


ue, 

The following is an incomplete statement 
of the quantities of toe principal articles die 
tributed by the Commisswn to the wounded 
upon the eld at Gettysburg during the tep 
days fullowing the battle. The perishable 
articles (amounting to over 60 tuns) were 
taken to the ground io refrigerating cars. A 
considerable quantity of tbe samg articles 
pachased from or contributed by the far- 
mers about Gettysburg, is not included un 
der this statement: 

Of drawers, shirts and other hospital 
body-clothing, 39 844 pirces, being equal to 
full suite of clean bed-clothing for 10,000 
wounded mep. 

Of beds, sheets, blankets, comforts, pil 
lows, cushions for wounded limbs, and mus- 
quiw pets, 11,700 pieces, being equivalent to 
« complete bed equipment ivr 1,800 men, 
severely wounded. 
Of Bed utensils 

Towels and napkins 

Sponges 

Combes 

Buckets 

Buoap, Castile 


Oil ajik 
Ti ins, cups, &c. 
Old nen, baudages, &c. 
Water tanks 
Water cvolers 
Bay rum and Cologne water 
Fans 
Chioride of lime 
Shees and slippers 
Crutches 

* Lanterns 
Cavdles 3 pounds. 
Canvas WOO wy. yada. 


OF ARTICLES OF SUNTENANCE, Viz. 


Fresh poultry and inatton 11,000 pounds. 

Freeh Dutier 6,100 pounds. 

Fresh egys (chiefly collected for 
the uceasion at form- houses 
jn Penneylvavia and New 
Jersey) 

Freeh garden vegetables 

Fresh berries 

Fresn bread 

Ice 

Cuncentrated beef soup 

Concentrated milk 

Prepared farinacevus food 

Dried frait 

Jeliies and comserves 

Tamarinds : 


725 
10,000 
2,300 
1,500 
uu 
2) pounds. 
300 yards. 
7,000 
110 barrels. 


“6 
100 bottles. 
3,500 
11 barrels. 
4,000 paire, 
1,200 pairs, 
Iso 


4,500 dozens. 
675 trushels. 
45 bushels. 
10,500 loaves. 
20,000 pownds. 
3,4 pounds. 
12,500 pounds. 
7,000 pounds. 
3.40 pouads. 
2,000 jars. 
730 gallons. 
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oy supple slace the bat re 
, Hebrew Ald Society, through Mrs. 
4 cane apple batter, Patrlot Danghter of Lan 


iy oh re Nd. 
JE ieee. 
fie ee Mra. W, Johnson, 


.d, 
Ald, N. J. 
New 


Paris, Bedford 
mt HMiside Aid, Kingston. 
9 boxes, Ald Society, Harrisonville, Glouces- 


ree ladice of Frankford. 
1 barrel, Soldiers’ ald, Little Meadow, Pa. 
9 bexes, Ladies’ 


9 pkgs., St, Lukis’ A boc’ 

, Aus , 
aight Women's triveting ai, Moya 
i phi. Soldiers’ Aid, Church of the Saviour, 

hiia, 


Weat 
1 pks- Mint, Bile Harding. 
 phgh Ladle’ Ald, Roxboro 
oe 
1 barrel, box and f keg, Aid Boctety, Witis- 


county 
2 bo wish Union . 
rmy Aidhecisty, Providence, Mont- 


Xoa, 

4 boxes, 

2 barrels, ’ Ald, Friendsville. 

1 barrel, No, 36, eoldters! 414, Montrose, Bus- 
quebanna 

8 barrela, 4 boxes, Ald Society, Chatham, 
Chester county. 

1 box, Soldiers’ Ald, Altoona, Blair county. 
ei fk Colored Women's Loyal U nion League, 


1 pkg , Mre. A. HL. Franclecus, 1520 Arch st. 
1 pks.. Two La@y friends of the Soldier, 
3 boxes, Miffliaburg, Union county. 
1 box, Ald Buclet , Byberry. 
2 boxes, Mise F. ¥ tevens, Princeton, N. J. 
1 box, Mra. McConnell and daughter, Summit 
Hil), Carbon county. 
8 boxes, Bmithooro. 
1 pkg., Mra, Khes Barton. 
1 pkg., litle boy, Joseph Butler. 
8 pkys., Dr. Brainera’s Church 
l Con, Mrs. Dr, Grows, 
2 boxes, ¥ kegs, Ald Society, Trenton, N. J. 
1 box, Ald Beclety, Columbia, 
lbarrel, unknown. 4» ‘ 
1 box, Sisters of J. H. of Mary, Bt. Joseph's, 
Busquchanua county. 
1 box, Ald Suciety, N. and E. Coventry, near 
Pottstown. 
1 keg, unkaown, 
.1 box, 1 keg, Ladies’ Ald, Reading, Berks co, 
Ll pkg., Mre. J. C. Fisher and Mra. G. C., 
Carson. 
1 pkg., Mra. Dutton. 
1 pkg., Calvary Cyprch, Miss Rechner. 
1 pky., ladies of Berf House, Atlantic City. 
Bhiris, a Friend, 
1 box, D. W, Spooner, Boston. 
1 box, Ladies’ Ald, All Sainte’ Church and 
Torresdale. 
1 box, Ladies’ Ald, Williamsport, 
1 box, Sanitary Aasociation, McKayeville, Ju- 
nlata county. ‘ 
1 box, Mary P. Armatrong, Newman's Mills, 
Indiana coanty. 
10 barrels, Aid Bociety, Welleboro’, Tioga co. 
1 box, $id Society, Le Kaysville, Bradford co, 
2 boxes, Ladies’ Aid, Lockhaven, Clinton co, 
1 key, Soldiers’ Ald, Forrest Lake, Susque- 
hanna county. 
1 box, Suldiers’ Ald, Springville, Busqachan- 
pa county. 
1 box, Weatherly, Carbon county 
2 pkgs, St. Paul's Courch, Cpestaut HAL. 
1 pkg., Mra. Scheetz 
4 pkgs, keg, Ald Society, First Presbyte 
rian Charch, Pulla. 
1 box, Spartansburg Rellef Com., Crawford 
county. 
2 barrels, Boldiers’ Aid, Forrest Lake, Sus- 
quehanna county. 
1 barrel, Suldlers’ Relief, Carbon county. 
2 boxes, U pper Oxford Relief League. 
2 boxes, Mrs. Thompson, Ashland, Schuylkill 
county. 
2 pkgs., Mise M. EB. Twaddill. 
Bordentown, | barrei, July 10th. 
Miversville, 1 box, 1 barrel, July 15th 
Bunbury, 6 b xes, July 2d 
Christ Courch, Phila, 2 pkgs., Jaly 17th. 


3 boxes, 
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ta” “ My dear,” said an anxious father to 
a bashful daughter, “I intend that you 
should be mafried, but I do not intend that 
you shall throw yourself away on any of the 
wild, worthless boys of the present day. 
You must marry a man of sober and mature 
age—one that can charm you with personal 
attraction. What do you think of a fine, 
intelligent, mature hpsband of fity?” The 
timid, meek, blue-eyed little daugh'er look- 
ed in the man’s face, and with the slightest 
possible touch of interest in her voice, an- 
swered, “I think two of twenty-five would 





be better, papa.” 
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lost her pet lap-dog. It was teid cut ine 
superb coffin, lived with eatin; and thus 
the little creature lay in state in the 

while ite bereaved mistress gave ep 
to uncoatrollable grief, and im the presence 
of hew@iBiher burst forth into lamentdiions 
over her loss. “ Don't ory, my child,” sage 
the fond perent; “don’s cry, you have the 
consolation of knowing that you hare écae 
your duty to the little darling.” 

tm lt was of Aunt Margaret that the 
famous story wes first told of the finding 
the burglar under the bed; when she did 
see him there, at last, in the course of her 
usuel nightly inspection of every possible 
hiding-piace, ahe ts sald to have observed, 
notwithstanding her abject terror: “Ah, 
you're the man I've been expecting to ase 
here for these thirty years!” 

ta” The sword which belonged. to Abes- 
lom, is said to have been found is Buche- 
rest, The blade has on one side the follow- 
lug words, in Hebrew characters: “ Present 
from Geseur to Absalom, son of David- 
Jeno, Jeho,” : 

{@ Some young wen, trevelling on 
horseback among the White Mouatains, be- 
came exceedingly thirsty, and stopped for 
inilk at a house by the roadside. They emp- 
tied every basm that was «ffered, and still 
wanted more,’ The woman of the houss 
at length brought out an enormous bow! ef 
milk, and set it dowa on the table, sayiog— 
“Ove would think, gentlemen, you bad 
never been weaned.” 

{27 Smita bas made an assertion to Jones. 
Jones replied that it was a confounded 
“lie—kely story.” Smith firet stared, aad 
then blandly requested Jones to be kind 
enough to place his syllables closer together 
upon the next occasion. 

t®” A critic, writiag of Goethe, in the 
Tilustrated News, thus concludes bis article; 
“Let us tuaok our stars thet men of genius 
bave died out with the Mastodos and Me 
gatherium, and that respectable Dalles 
reigns’ in tneir stead.” He might have 
added, “ and writes forthe Ilustrated Newa.” 

tw” A Live ov Remanxas_e Parpara— 
Mis. Euvice Hayes died at Milton, New 
Hampebire, March 27, at the ageof one hua- 
dread and two. She lef, ome hundred and 
eighty ope descendants, . Ske was born on 
Friday, consecrated to Ged im baptism om 
Friday, married oa Friday, moved ioto Mi- 
ton on Friday, her busband died om Friday, 
and she died on Friday, as ave often affirm 
ed she would. 

t# The difference between haying & 
tooth properly drawn by « professional sur- 
geon, and having it koocke! cut miscelle- 
neously by @ fal: upou s pavemeet, is calya 
slight vervel cistiectvs, after all—one is 
dental, and the other ecet-dental, ; 
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Eleanor,” exciaimed | my; bat he's rather too foad of or 

impatiently, “we seem | braacy, or amy other spirit he can get hold 


“You mean that he is o drunkard,” maid 
Mr. Monckton. 

“I don't eng that. Bat I know that the 

poor devil hee hed more then one attack of 

tremens in the course of his life. 

over here in the interests of s patent 

mustard, ] believe, lately invested by some 


be ne ine eer ’ 
Po dents where did you make his ac- 
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only twenty-one days before that eventful 
which was to make her Launcelot 
the young lady, staring aghast at her lover. | Darrell's wife—with Eleanor Monckton by 
“You don’t mean that my gbardian's been | per side. The short winter's day was clos 
deceiving me all this time, and that I'm ©/ ing in, there, at least in the low woodland, 
poor penniless creature after all, and that | whatever light linger on the hill-tops 
I ought to have been s companion, of &/ above Tolldale. two women were si- 
nursery governess, or something of that | jent; Eleanor was in very low spirits, for on 
kind, as Eleanor was before her marriage. | this day she had lost her friend and coun- 
You don't mean that, Launcelot sellor, Richard Thornton, who had had no 
“Not precisely,” answered Mr. Darrell; | aiternative but to leave Tolldale, or to for- 
“but I mean that the noble allowance of felt a very remunerstive and advantageous 
which your guardian has talked so much 1 / engagement at one of the Edinburgh thea- 
to be two hundred « year; which, as We/ io. whither he had been summoned to 
are so unfortunate as to possess the habits of paint the scenery for a grand Easter bur- 
rey eater. gr: Bot 6° VETY | lesque, about to be produced with unusual 
a speculative m ; 
“But ain't I rich,—ain’t I an heiress?” en "taking hie 
cried Miss Mason, “Haven't I what-you-| sunt with bim. George Vane's daughter 
may-call-'ems—expectations ?” felt terribly helpless in the absence of this 
“Ob, yes. I believe there is some vague! fithfal ally. Richard had promised to at- 
promise of future wealth held out as a com-/tend to her summons, and to return to 
pensation for all present deprivations, But/| Tolldale at any hour, if she should have 
really, although your guardian took great! need of his services, but he was separated 
pains to explain the dry husiness details to | from her by a long distance, and how could 
me, I was almost too tired to listen to him;/ she tell when the moment of that need 
and certainly too stupid to understand very might come. She was alone, among people 
clearly what he meant, I belleve there is/ who had no sympathy with the purpose of 
some money which you are to have by-and- | her life, and she bitterly felt the desolation 
by, upon the death of somebody. But as it | of her position. 
seems that the somebody isa person inthe; It was no very great wonder, then, if she 
prime of life, who has the power of altering | was thoughtful and silent, and by no means 
his will at any moment that he may take it | the joyous, light-hearted companion whom 
into his head to do so, I look upom that ex-| Laura Mason had loved and clung to at 
pectation as rather a remote contingency. | Hazlewood, before the coming of Launcelot 
No, Laura, we must look our position | Darrell. This young lady watched her now, 
straight in the face. A life of hard work | furtively, almost fearfully, wondering at the 
lies before me; a life of poverty before | change in her, and speculating as to the 
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CHAPTER XXXVIL 
BAURCRLOT’s TROUBLES, 


Eleanor Monckton sat looking st the door 
which had closed upon the scene in the 


ye 
EEE ry, 
? 


“Launcelot Darrell is as good as other 
young men, I dare say,” he argued. “ He's 
good-looking, and conceited, and shallow, 
and idle; but the poor little girl has chosen 
to fall in love with him, and if I come be- 
tween them, and forbid this marriage, and 
make the silly child unhappy by forcing 
my choice upon her, I may be quite as much 
mistaken as she, and afier all marry her toa 
bad man. I may just as well let her draw’ 
her own number in the great lottery, and 
trust to Providence for its being « lucky 
.| But tonight there was something in 

Launcelot Darrell's manner which aroused 

@ vague suspicion in the breast ofthe law- 


tone of remonstrance, and, as it wore, urging 
something upon his companion. This was 


yer. 
“Then your friend, the commis voyageur, 
has gone back to Windsor, I suppose?” he 


said, 

“No; I couldn't very well avoid giving 
him a shelter, as he chose to come, though 
be came uninvited. I sent him back to 
Hazlewood with a few lines addressed to 
my mother, who will do her best to make 
him comfortable, I dare say. Poor soul, 
she would scarcely refuse to shelter a stray 
Gog, if the wandering cur were in any way 


* | Mason burst into a torrent of panegyric upon 
the stranger's appearance. 
“ He's such a good-natured-looking dear,” 


she exclaimed, “ with curly hair and a mous- 
tache just like the Emperor's; and the ides 
of my frightening myself so about him, and 
thinking he was a dreadful creature in a 
slouched hat, and with his coat collar turned 
up to hide his face, come to arrest Lannoe- 
lot for some awful crime I'm not a bit 
frightened now, and I hope Lauccelot will 
bring him in to tea. The ides of his being 
a foreigner, too. I think are 6 
interesting. Don't you, Nelly f 

Eleanor Monckton looked up at the sound 
of her name. She bad not heard a word 
that Leura had said. 

“ What, dear ?” she asked, listicasly. 
“Don't you think foreigners interesting, 
Nelly ?" repeated the young lady. 
“Interesting? No.” , 
“What; not Frenchmen f" 

Mra. Monckton gave a faint shiver. 
“Frenchmen!” she said. “No, I don't 
like them,I— How do I know, Laura? 


attached to me.” 

“Yes, Mr. Darrell, you have reason io 
value your mother's affection,” answered the 
lawyer, gravely. “But we must not forget 
that we've a good deal of business to trans- 
act to-night. Will you come with me into 
my study, as soon as you've finished that 
cup of tea ?” 

Launcelot Darrell bowed, and set down 
his tea-cup on the nearest table. Eleanor 
and Richard had both watched him closely 
since his coming into the drawing-room. It 
was easy to sce that he had by no means 
recovered from the unpleasant surprise 
caused bim by the Frenchman's visit. His 
careless manner was only assumed, and it 
was with evident difficulty that he respond- 
ed to each new demand made upon his at- 
tention. 

He followed Gilbert Monckton slowly and 
sileatly from the room, without having lia- 
gered to speak so much as word to Laura, 


* | without having even made her happy by so 


Mr. Monckton and the scene-painter came 
into the drawing-room at this moment, fol- 
lowed pretty closely by Launcelot Darrell. 

“ What have you done with your friend, 
Darrell Gilbert Monckton asked, with s 
look of 

“Oh, he’s gone,” the young man answer- 
ed indifferently. 

“You've let him go, without asking him 
to reat, or take some refreshment ?”’ 

“ Yea, | contrived to get rid of him.” 

“ We don’t usually ‘ contrive to get rid’ of 
people whea they come here on a wet win- 
ter night,” ssid Mr. Monckton. “ You'll 


“ Is coms so 084 his here on « dark 
winter's night; and looked angry 
when be saw the card the servant gave bim. 
Tm sure it's something dreadful. Let's 
tmto the Rueasor, We 
have t© pass through the ball, and if there's 
Pio Wrong we cea find cut all about 


much as a look. 
“He might bave spoken to me,” the 


Miss Mason made a wry face. Her mind 
had little power to realize anything but ex- 
tremes. Her idea of poverty was comething 
very horrible. An existence of beggary, 
with the chance of being called upon to do 
plain needlework, for ber daily bread, and 
with the work at the end of the pros- 


pect. 

“ Bat I shall love you all the same, Leun- 
celot,” she whispered, “however poor we 
may be, and I'll wear dresses without any 
trimming, and imitation lace. I suppose 
you woulda’t know imitation lace from real 
Valenciennes, Launcelot, and it's so cheap. 
And I'll try and make pies and puddings, 
and I'll learn to be economical, and I've lots 
of jewelry that my guardian hes given me, 
and we can sell that if you like. I'll work 


young lady murmured, disconsolately, as | ¢ Sble to manage the gussets, Only pro- 


hours for Laura, who sat yawning over a 
book, or playing with one of her dogs, 


Thornton and Mrs. Monckton played a, 


game of chess, the s rangest game, perbeps, 
that ever was played, for the moving back- 
wards and forwards of the ivory pieces was 





mise me that you'll love me still, Leunce- 
lot. Tell me that you don’t hate me because 
I'm poor.” , 

The young man took the soft little hand 
that was laid with an imploring gesture on 
his wrist, and pressed it tenderly. 

“I should be a brute if I wasn't grateful 
for your love, Laura,” he said. “I didn’t 
wish you to bea rich woman. I'm not the 
sort of fellow who could contentedly accept 


cause of It. 

“ She must have been in love with Launce- 
lot,” Laura thought; “how could she help 
being in love with him? And she married 
my guardian because he's rich, and now 
she's sorry for having done so. And she’s 
unhappy Secause I'm going to be married 
to Launcelot. And, oh! suppose Launce 
lot should still be in love with her; like the 
hero of a dreadful French novel !” 


The dusky shadows were gathering 
thickly in the wood, when two figures 
emerged from the narrow pathway. A tall, 
slenderly built man, who switched 
the low brushwood and the fern with his 
light cane as he walked along, and a puffy 
little individual with a curly brimmed hat, 
who trotted briskly by his side. 

Laara was not alow to recognize her lover 


“I daresay you have thought me very neg- 
leotful, Lears,” he added ; “but I have been 
driving Monsieur Bourdon about the neigh- 
borhood for the last day or two. He's s 
stranger in this part of the country, though 
he’s almost as much an Englishman as I 
an.” 

Monsieur Bourdon laughed as he ac 
knowledged the compliment with an air that 


‘ was evidently intended to be fascinating. 


se,” he said, “we have been to 


ifs 
it 
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“No, Eleanor, I fear thet you will seve) © 


me ~ _ see him again. The doctors scarcely hope | 
recognition of the band, my dear.” that be will last out the week.” + 
' “You will, Launcelot,” ctied the girl, gullerics at Versailles, § suppose, to the dis- 


and & very intrusive 

bad no right to ferret out 

my whereabouts, and to come down here 
however agreeable 


Richard shook his head, not negatively, melted by some touch of reel earnestness in | PArasement of our 


but reflectively. 

ah cam I tell?” he sald; “the man 
or may pot be inclined to betray his 

friend. In any case it will be very difficult 

for us to get at him.” 


her lover's tone the: wes new aad welcome 
to her. “How good it is of you to say that, 
Bet how should you be 

good ; and 


glory.” 
“Bat the are closed,” said 
Efeanor. 
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}p6ckd me severly ; thee knows well I de- 


srve kr 


“You” he muttered; “Dmnay: J may.” plryeician. busy... From the time. that my 
« — conscience was first old enough to prick me 
SELF-EXAMINATION Og ap ai na ements Ae ba 
omnia . life for some thoughtless offence againet the 
When thou bast spent the ling'ring day snelanunatenaad? lptcematanes 
py 7: en cal “out of the mesting” ‘They say my miother 
‘post soak to reat at might was a bright, quick spiet, always on wings, 
ct iy pd erat |W Str tat el prema 
aoe ccatuniintais ts tik fore | can remember. I waseducated at an 
God forget ; “drab-colored boarding-school,” 
errs where bread and butter misses were actually 
But search within thy seorst thought allowed plenty of bread and butter. Now 
ppenee ne wee I had come home to live I had caught 
Aad anght, from my teachers, 
Ragnnrgi was with the friends of Tila 
ea, though there's nought of deportment which gave general satisfac 
Which thou canst call to mind, tion. Sometimes my father said he almost 
Yet evermore remember this, believed I had an equable afer 
There bo the move behing, all Equable! So iss thermometer! So is 
And think, how well soe’er it be pomen rani piug sea water swayed by the 
That thou hast the day, moon 
ame Gwe Fs a en henpennndign ts + the 
direct thy way. ourselves about layers of decerum. 
Thus if thou try thy dally deeds, I was encased in a net-work of maxims 
And tm this pain, rules of propriety, and there I staged, locked 
on ab cd tants ahi bt enet in, unless now and then some rare soul like 
And thine shall be the gain. childlike Aunt Filure gr good Dr. Ehrmann, 
knew how to touch the secret spring, when 
out I mast come, whether 1 would or not, 
THE QUAKER LOVERS, | aod remy own wild, impsisive volt. Whe 
aman ther friend Job would ever see me otherwise 
2 FoR Till eat URDAY wvastiive Poor pearly wh cen Sprws Bigg sda 
BY SOPHIE MAY. coal Wick eanmabeaetnd team ie 
I remember right well the first time I ever preg i sacle” ia Louie ilar tees Oe 
w Job Dew. It wes on ¢ first day in | tutions but even when one tries to tell » 
month, when the roads were at their | true story, don't thee think there are some 


too as if the people in the world were 
l deaf and must be made to hear. And 
hat day at meeting I saw Job Deas om the 
men's side, close to friend Swan; but I 


: 


warcely looked at him, for shivering 


: 


“in the spirit on the Lord’s day.” 
But when we went home, driven be 
the wind, I sinking in a mud-hole, 


& 


d a voice from a snow-drift on my 

“Rachel, this is our friend Job 
has heard me speak of. Friend 
me make thee acquainted with 

aghter Rachel.” 

80 I gave friend Dean my hand across 8 

dividing lime of water, ice and snow. I 
le now as I think how an adverse wind 


aif 


things one might as well keep back? 
I went down to see about dinner, aad the 
first person I met was our guest, Job Dean. 


interested or annoyed, no mortal could tell. 
He stiffly pushed back the auburn hair from 
his forehead, and listened to all my father 
had to say with the same “heart-hiding 


J 
I felt as I couldn’t breathe with a stranger 


in the kitchen ! 


“It's a fine day,” said I foolishly. 
Friend Job folded his arms together in a 
hard knot and looked « my face, first at 


one eye and then at the other: 


“I can’t entirely agree with thee,” said 


he, dryly. 


I fancied there was a twinkle of fun iz his 


eye. 

“I beg thy pardon. It’s miserable day! 
But don’t thee feel comforted to think how 
this sloppy, watery snow is ‘turning the sod 


to violets?” 
< next his serine blue eyes, the soul's “ What did thee ot r 
nen, m whe A twinkle in his eye indeed! It must 
d out, but opaque as prisms for him -- 


his hand lay on my head even with 
m unspoken blessing, I always felt it like 
weight of the Old and New Testaments, 
vaich contain the law as well as the gospels. 
We had said to me at two different times, 
Rachel, when Job Dean goes through the 
he will make it in his way to call on 
and I shall want thee to treat him the 
thee knows how.” 

It needed omly these words and the steady 
ze of my father’s eye to warn me that 
1 Dean must be entertained like a 
‘anger who may turn out to be an angel. 
Words would not come. I only said: 
“T've often heard of thee, friend Dean, 

now I'm glad to see thee.” 

And he answered,“ I have also heard 
went mention of thee, friend Rachel. It 
pS me pleasure to meet thea” So we 
i lay between us the patch of snow and ice. 
opening the door we met Dr. Ehrmann 
~ the front stairs, 

Oniy a nervous attack,” ssid he in an- 

to my father’s inquiries, “Lydia came 
te in a fright. Some one had been s0 





so much! I believe you think I'm old and 
saintly, and when I serve you I do it for 
penance, and not for my own pleasure.” 


sure something was wrong, and I am afraid 


have been just a twitching of the lids! I 
was in despair. If people can’t talk of the 
weather, pray what can they talk about? 


“Thee sees our northern country only in 


outline: it isn’t beautiful yet. Thee hasn't 
any idea how much lovelier it is in sum- 
mer.” 


“The season is backward,” replied Job, 


and that was all hesaid. I think silence 
conceals one’s thoughts even better than 
words, in spite of the philosophers. Let s 
man put on a look of calm superiority and 
keep it on, it will avail him more than “ nine 
measures of talk.” 


I got them into the parlor. The doctor 


sat reading. 


“Don't worry, Rachel,” said he in a low 


yoice; how did he know I was worried? 
“ We will find something to say.” 


“Thee can do a great many things, friend 


Charles,” said J, “ but I’m afraid thee’l! find 
this a little beyond thy powers.” 


I flew about getting dinner. The fire was 


out and so was “Liddy,” the housekeeper, 
she always goes home on First-day. I tipped 
the cream-pitcher over my silk dress, scorch- 
ed the beans, set the carving: knife beside 
them on the table, and left off the spoons, 
castors and plates. Still it wae late before 
@inner was ready. I was afraid the doctor 
would not wait. 


“I am glad thee stayed,” ssid I, when I 


went to call them; “I think thee is very 
thoughtful, my friend.” He was near the | “you mustn't look so wild, dear, for it sets | fintly, but if he had been tingling with 


door, and no one could hear me but him. | my heart to beating.” 
He looked up with a roguish smile. 


“ Rachel, don’t keep always thanking me 





When we seated ourselves at table, I was 


when we folded our hands to ask a silent 


me," tried: J, | ertiche 
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was 0 Dean.” : 


father about it. He's been « suffering 
too, Ive 
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“I will wait on thee with patience,” sald 
tity; we bed surely been entertaining an | Job. “Thee must commune with thine own 
heart and the Spirit. But Rachel, believe 


“Why, Aunt Filura, does thes know this | were ’ 
to be a fact f ' cash ond tetas tae: 
“"Tuint likely, dear, I'd ait here and make | Thank, thea, Chasies|...J 


up stories! Don’t you never let on to your = 
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“I did not know before that thee was &/ that I love thee beyond my power of telling, 
speaker, Job,” said my father, shaking the | and have had thy father’s sanction from the 


young man’s hand at the conclusion of the/| first, I would serve for thee as 


remarks there fell a silence upon us all, 


bullets, which are hardly convenient for 
common use. We held little conversation 


father’s or mine. Either he and we were | tioned me to turn them away from behold- 
congenial spirits, or Job had a large share of | ing vanities, for Job was « saintly man, un- 


tact. Now I am a patriot, I trust, and so is 
father, There's not a drop of blood in our 
hearts that doesn’t throb like a drum when 
our country is mientioned. Job said he was 
“glad we felt to uphold the war even 
though the ‘Friends’ in general might cen- 
sure us. He had fully decided to enlist at 
the next call. We were always command- 
ed to ‘ resist unto blood striving against sin,’” 
I declare my heart was aglow with enthu- 
siasm to hear him speak so warmly. His 
daily walk and conversation might be un- 
mitigated prose, yet these chance utterances 
revealed the soul on fire, and I almost be- 
Heved him a poet sometimes, faintly remind- 
ing me ef our own Whittier. Father, see- 
ing other phases of his character, thought 
he had a decided business turn. But poet 
or man of the world, whichever he might 
be, we did not become acquainted ; I think 
it was bis eyes which held me under a spell. 

“ Aunt Filura,” said I, at the end of three 
weeks, “ What does this mean? I thought 
this man was thrown up North here almvst 
by accident. They say that ‘whatever goes 
up must come down again,’ but I see no 
signs of his gravitating an inch. Not a word 
yet about going home.” 

Aunt Filura smiled meaningly. 

“ What an innocent dove you are,” said 
she. “When I was young, girls didn’t put 
on such artless airs and pretend ignor- 
ance, seems to me.” 

“ What can thee mean, dear auntie,” thee 
don’t say—” 

“I say nothing,” replied Aunt Filura, 


“He, that man, Job Dean, isn’t thinking 
of me for a—wife !” 
Aunt Filura said nothing for the space of 


long as 


Jacob did for thy namesake, but I shall 
“ It is « gift of the Spirit,” said Job, meek- | never love another woman, thee may mark 

ly, and as he was not moved te any farther | my words, Rachel.” . 

For Job Dean to say all this, and ten times 
I saw how it was; Job had nothing tosay | more, was as great a marvel as if a stone had 

unless he harangued; no crackers, squibs,| cried out. There was « faint far-off echo 

torpedoes, and small shot, nothing but solid | sway down in my heart; had its chords been 


touched by their master ? 


I remember how I gazed in the glass that 
with him, but as time passed on the number | afternoon. Had Job ever noticed that my 
of sermons we heard was truly edifying. | eyes were a# blue and bright as forget-me- 
Somehow his opinions never clashed with | note? But so, he would only have cau- 


moved by beauty. How the massive black 
hair rippled down my neck when I drew 
out the comb! “Good-natured hair,” the 
Irish call it, laughing like a quick brook 
ruffied by breezes. Why shouldn't it curl? 
It wanted to. I caught these wilful tresses 
of my mother. If she had lived, would they 
have been tortured into straight lines? 
Should I have married “in the meeting ?” 
It was good to be s Quaker, but weren't 
there people who loved God, yet didn’t wear 
drab? I wondered who lived in the great 
world. Its poets I bad read in books, its 
young men I scarcely knew. There was 
Dr. Enrmanp, the best person in existence, 
but not & young map, thirty-five at least. 
Weren't there other people one might meet 
in all one’s life except preaching friends and 
old bachelors ? 

Patience Allen stayed with us to tea that 
evening. She seemed fairer than ever with 
her dainty, pretty ways, not awed or stif- 
fened by my unsocia] friend Job, not she! 
She could act herself before him, while I 
continually felt like a pine tree trying to 
personate & grape-wine, ijl) at ease and afraid 
of his vigilant eyes, 

Job watched Patience with pleasure; she 
provoked him into broad smiles. 

“ These are the women that men admire,” 
thought I, “and verily I cannot wonder.” 
Why shouldnt Job bave fancied her rather 
than me? They happened to be tracing 

| mape together, and now and then there 
came 6 little peal of laughter from the rosy 
lips of Patience, which Job always echoed 


merriment to the ends of his fingers, he 
| couldn't bave laughed heartily—it wasn't in 


} him. 
| By-and-by Dr. Ehrmann came to walk 


a minute, while I heard the heavy throb- | nome with Patience. He talked to me with 


bing of somebody's heart—not hers. 


“I'm oe silly old lady, dear, and you; didn’t sttend. 


great perseverance, but he must bave known 
I was th “How 


' mustn't think too much of my words. Mo | would it have been if Job had known her 
| body ever hinted no such thing to me—and | first?’ But sow there was no other way 
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“ Rachel, I must see thee again and haves 
long conversation; there is a story I have 
been waiting to tell thee. But meanwhile, 
my friend, let me say one thing, don’t let 
any one influence thee against the prompt- | *hrow it away. “Forgive me 
ings of thy own heart. Thee will forgive T seemed to question 
an old acquaintance, Be true to thyself, 
Rachel, be true to thyself!” ‘ 

And why wasn’t I? Father didn't 
me, that is, not in so many words, and 
didn’t hurry me. But I wanted to end 
suspense, I felt driven by the storms 
fate directly toward the calm haven of J 
love. He seemed to hold me so - | anything in my life than I 
ably dear ; it was such a delightful novelty to 
be worshipped; and then I know father’s 
wishes weighed with me more than all. He | OF party, and it was Job's 
didn’t urge me much, only because he | Ur warned me of 
thought there was no need of it, he took my | Pleasure, While we were riding 
acquiescence for granted. told me with some show of 

Well, I felt as if it was to be and must be, | became me as his betrothed wife, to 
I accepted Job. J thought he would be con- | little more dignified, a little less trifling 
siderably elated, to say the least, and had| ™y manners. The words were gentle 
pictured to myself a fiattering show of en- | enough, but I felt as if a chain before tmvisi- 
thusiasm. Not a bit of it; it was quite what | ble, and even unsuspected, had suddenly 
he had expected, and he was simply con- | been twitched. 
tent. “Job Dean,” said I quickly, “don’t thee 
Father took me into the parlor and talked | provoke me, for I haven't the temper of 
with me long while. I sobbed like 9 | *#/mt, and J won't be controlled! While I 
child, and leaned against the mantel for | W walking with Dr. Ehrmann wasn't thee 
many contending feelings, that now it was| know? If thee isn’t willing I should speak 
all over, my fortitude gave way. 8 word to an old friend, thee’ll suffer a great 
“ Why, Rachel,” said my father, with un- deal in the course of thy life !” 
usual tenderness, “I hope thee hasn'tany| He was subdued in a minute. Job hadn't 
doubts in thy mind |” any Spirit, I was beginning to see that. He 
“Ob, father, it's too late to think of | might make a parade of authority, but I had 
doubts; my word is passed! No, no, [| superior strength of will, and I knew it, 
don't repent; it’s all for the best.” After this he tried to soothe me with tender 
“ God bless thee, my daughter!” said he, words, but I couldn’t bear it, it irritated me. 
laying his hand on my head. “Thee has Every sflectionate thing he said repelled and 
been sometimes a way ward child, and hard | Chilled me. 
to bring under control, but now thee is all| A fortnight dragged its slow length along. 
@ father can ask. I feared thee wouldn't|1 w=* growing more and more wretched 
take a natural fancy to friend Job, he ie| every day of my life, though nobody noticed 
grave beyond his years; but I am glad thee | it but auntie. When I was ead father had 
has so much good sense. There is nothing | Slways considered me “ equable,” and as for 
thee could have done to please meso well, | Job, if I smiled three or four times a dey & 
Rachel.” was well enough: with all his watchful ob 
As if I hadn't known thatal) along! Then | servation, he was not in the least pene 
followed long talks between father and Job | trating. 
about my dowry, quite s fortune, which had Le and father still held long comversations 
been gaining interest for years. Job was to | about business, though I fancied I could 
be a merchant, and this was the capital with | perceive a change in father; he appeared to 
which my father was to sethim up in business | have less admiration for Job’s business ta- 
He seemed to have an adventurous spirit, | lents, perhaps because it turned out upon 
and while yet in college had entered into | investigation that all his speculations had 
various speculations, I haven't any head for | “een failures, At apy rate father never 
such matters, and always left the room | said to me now, 
when the conversation turned to stocks inj “Rachel, if thy future husband dosen't 
trade, only too glad of an excuse to steal | make his mark in the world I'm very mach 
away. I had never epjoyed solitude so well. | mistaken.” 

Now that Job had more than the rightof aj} Job was going back to Ohio toenlist with 
guest to expect my attention, I found it more | the young men of his own town: why didn't 
irksome than ever to entertain him. Some-/| he start? When he did go at last, I ft 8 
times we sat in the parlor together for a/ like treason, the sweet relief which came 
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© Nether am I, Job. My heart ts opeak- 
my- | tag, aod theo must listen. Our engagement 
to | bas been « wicked thing, e wicked thing — 
Tt te borne te epoe me to tell thee so im al) 
truth and soberness. I gtve thee beck this 
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mesat fr thee to marry « true woman, He 
would have gives thes « different mind.” 
“Oh, Rechdl, Rech” ~ 
“A man who can stop bis ears to the 


g 
at 
re 
g 
. 
i 
£ 
; 
3 
i 






ere 
biti 


: 
J 
E 
: 
i 
; 
: 





i 


| 
RE 
| 






eh 
[ 
F 
: 





' 
: 

itl 
iy 
eee 
piel 
el 
i 
a 
rl 








































ili 
i 
g 
iW 
sh ei 
THE 
iH 
iti 
Fie 
i! 
Eee 


i 


: 
; 
i 
i 
E 
i 


1 
Ft 
Hf 
ii 
ibe 
izi 


fH 
ii 


EEFE 
i 
§ 
it 
é 
=f 


: 
: 


* © Hlesu't thee one word for me?” said he, 


(  Oaly say ‘Godspeed,’ my friend 1” my fatl 
His voice trembled over the words, My | 1 too perjured my conscience and brokes 
lige moved once, twice; did he think I could | true heart? 
speak? I placed my other band in histo| “ Rachel,” sald father in sterp displeasare, 


i 


Jet it apewer for me. when I bad told him the story, “ thee bas 
“Don't, Rechel, don't,” sald he, as if my | broken thy faith; can thee expect to pros- 
touch bart him. per? I own I am disappotnted in the young 


I tore my bands from his and rushed | man, he is too much like his father, but thee 
away lke » whirlwind; that was our part- | knowa, my daughter, he had thy promise!” 


: 
‘ 
1 


the days passed, but | which was worse than a lie! Can thee want 
, though to me it was/ me to keep it when I feel that I have been 
® summer, only &/ enlightened to break it ?” 

They sald I was| Father remembered bis own embittered 
under the cere of | life, I think, and wanted to save me from 
There 


& 


i 
Tite 
HH 


were | remorse, Between his reprimands and Job's 
made | earnest pleadings I was wretched indeed; 
and was said to/ yet there was all the while «Voice at my 
" suggesting my | heart which would make itself heard, “ Be 
allusions to my | true to thyself, Rachel.” : 
er husband, sbort/ Thank Heaven, it was not yet too late! 
Job always dated Every time f repeated those inspiring words 
T remember the | | was confirmed in my determination not to 
wded my heart, lives lie. I would be true to myself, for 
sent Job only in that way could I possibly hope for 
shadow between us God's peace. 
might friend Caries and I have undertood | pur Job lingered day afer day as persis 
ach other better! There is a hope which | 1.2: os ever. 
is more bitser than despair, there is a de- “Friend Dean,” said I at lest, out of all 
Geopest dregs are more precious | wwiienoe, “why will thee pursue this sub- 
Dr. Earmann wes engaged to ject farther? Thee has used every argu- 
Patience, 00 the village ssid, and co I hed ment, thee has worn out thy invention ” 
in a are eee ee “Yet there is one thing I beve not said,” 
might have 9f ealy Job Denn had bever Job burst forth iv a voice of desperation, 


been 4 
If thee will not marry me I am a ruined 
that hard-#ood man, for whose sake 
are | “forged a lifelong trouble” for my- man! I have sank full one half of thy dowry 


in speculations |” 

The whole secret was out at last! 
rama end |“ Teue hr eved 1 "Keap Wt fo the 
ows case or health or healing of thy broken heart! Lo, this is 
thoughtless Patience the woe which had well-nigh crushed thee 
eyes, Every to the earth! Thee has acted the despairing 
over the good lover while thee has only been the despair 
Letters conti- ing debtor! Thee ia both cowardly and 
bearing Ohio postmark. falee. Faré thee well, Job Dean!" 

y had been ¢ctained by illness. T am afraid father was rather glad to find 
divers things, sent | him so thoroughly unworthy. 
to my father, I read with cari-| “ Toee may sow have « pretty clear con- 
might sting me for it, sciende, Rachel, for his heart is not broken, 
hand-eriting moved me to a/| thee may depend upon that ™ 

I laughed aloud, the first time for many a 
the soldiers that sum. | dey. It was so plain to us all what bed 
which sometimes ac- | been tie cause of Job's restless anguish. I 
gate of mind. One| hed forgiven bim the debt; it was quite as 
with « bundle of sew- | well as if | had married bim; his lacerated 
mect in my very path | affections were bealed on the instant. 

, Did I thank God for my escape? Yea, 
out of the clouds” cried | though there seemed nothing in the future 
Welcome tm my voice, I Pbat long daya though I bad po hope of 
ee he was to mest me egain!| being happy; yet I thanked Him for the 
me peace of a life true to myself. 

" company mean to start?” | ‘This might have been the end of my story 
S Thay have been gone 2 wee}, Rachel,” | had I written ite year and « half ago; but 
@rawing wy band under his arm,| now I must add bow Dr. Ehrmann came 
WT be the lest to blame me, I bedn't the | home afver six months of hospital fever, a 
te leave thee! Ever since | went | mere wreck of bis old setf—bow glad I was 
"90 ‘been longing for « peep at thy t© see him, how mich afraid he would 
Bathe, W's of no use! 1 can't live | know it; thee understands It, fair reader. I 
pe? I must take thee back with | was s0 shocked two, so grieved by bis alter- 
= - | ed appearance! It was all I could do to 
anal Hike lead, bat I answered, | keep my beart out of my. face without try- 
id : ing to speaky 
a ‘ep enlisting, Job™| He held my hand in hie for a long while, 
SX Five, Ricnil.| Mt te dot right to darken | saying, 
om sal pe hes been ead | “Os, Rachel, what is this? When I went 
a, 1 de aging wha weed away there was 50 farewel) for me; have 
: E fea te &y Pais a4 a A 
, RAL wie @ si? 
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you no welcome either 


} bat know is! but I was punished for such 


= “Yes, but father, it was a fale promise, | 
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T am pear-cighted, and an old maid. 
Almost aay ope would be to edmit 
that one of these misfortunes, wes 


sofiicient for any individusl; but bots viele! 1 iogtedd ug into the face of the gentiomen 
bead. was the face of aa entire stranger! “And, 
sm—well, no matier how old. No womens | Oreighton looking over the stranger's 
gets £0 old as to lose all hope, they say, 0nd | der He was black gee thaunder-ciond!'' 
I ay elle sce eS “ Agnes,” he ‘sald; “Ip have seen dll 
not been nearsighted always etched allow 
2 pay ery agen pny a ny me ot py rf pape 
Rachel any one who could see no farther, At “Thornwell !" 1 cried, “oh, Thornwell 
suhbntrensead Vea eiendiline b age of twelve yours, I was prowrated with | wo, ai] 5 mistake! I qetat tnaat ~ 
more idle talk that thy engagement’ with | 8% Beatles, ond thay left me shortsighted. | oo) tam innosent—I— Bien 
Job Desa te broken?” You fortunate people who have gogd eyes, | s 4 sues I saw for myself,” he sald, coldly: 
“ Yes, no,” favored 1 - and can see to read signs across the etrest, “ Good-by.” , sort ra 
“Does thee mean ft ts all over,” be, | 04 cae Fecognine your friend without the} 1, mumnsa sind loft me. T spologisied’ us 
« verily ended 1” " necessity of crossing over to be sure it is the | wan os | was able to the strange gentioaan, 
SVerily.” right ons, know nothing of ihe perils nd | who proved to be the “oll many” bpold- 
” Rachel speak witbou a near-sighted person. othiag ized ' " , 
>, oe ell! and po pen could picture them to you po as. Aare f 


tweasun; then I fied thee free to Mates, 

though too late, I fear. Many 6 the before | —Were't ever #0 graphic Creighton siner--save in company. He is 

I have opened my lips to tell my léve for Re Le aoe ate eer married to an amiable woman, who is not 

eta youll end -eaiied, cabanas sRletanaie idekaan = e 
theo might Gad out thy own Uitte of ecen before, upectting invisible cans and thdaght 


Mtoliag betcoo t spoke, I wad op sala st) sus and:herrping by my best friends, cnether taienihe iy toine ‘wiher wenmats from the Baltic to the 


times, I confess, Recbe!, as fancy thee had 
@ latest spark of liking for me, if thee did | °° “reaming of their propingsity. | husband. art ew” A Suanr 













I shook bands with the Governor of the ; th 

Bo I can end ss I began—1 dum‘s near-| Rough Notes tells of s Dutch ck 

folly when Job Dean came. I'm not going ag gr ena piney rg sighted old mald. : village killing « ret which hed 

to tell thee what I suffered. There, there, dey ae toler ae tem to 70b i Of treed td beter 

don't ory, Rachel, I meant to ~ amma ring rT) | The a plece of bread te ome hand © 
ory wover move Outrages on Southern “ Quakers. brary in the other; el 'whind 


Polly's rheu was, and if she had , 
thy pity! This lite girl that woulda’s burt pos ‘er her last boiling of soft soap.| The leading vat selted the bread, the baby hit on the! 


wasn lars of 
fly! Why, thee ‘t to blame, dear, remarkable even 
how could thee help betng—" I have searcbed balf the day for some par- | Tomereaee cU tn ne, ‘You kno heed with the hammer, killing it 

ticular store, or shop, which I had passed of te Goctaty of Fytente bave GM As represented in the rebel L 


Friende, I will not try to report 
sagittis enmamattan Aregead dhainens twenty times without bang able to read the | in Noruh Carolina, and ther 6 | at Richmond in 1961, the territortil i 


. | sige. 
me, though I remember it all with unepeak Natare bad endowed me with a good SS hat enon of : 888,206 square miles, The amount 


able pleasure. There are other things be- 
sides Quaker that are “best said voice, and I was needed to sing in our choir powers of North actually remaining 
4” a —but goodness! I was so near-sighted that cuale peneetel oriesieies, 287,000 square miles, 
It was strange how father so readily gave { eoelé net sep to sued the , tio ; 
held the book close to my eyes, aad then 


his consent to my union with one of the 
world’s people, That was why he was sus the whole congregation would ignore the 


, and whisper loud enough for every 
ported of being a Hicksite; but I know very | !2é!n6, an 

well bow unyielding he would have proved ee Seog con 
if it had been person i workd Agnes 

Charles. —_ = a I could not bear the notoriety, so I left 


the choir. 
Since our marriage, Aunt Filura has fallen 
into the habit of tulating me heartily Il were an appointment anywhere Js 
every day of my life, but it hasn’t tired me | *"* 2 y an hour too late, or as m 
Fa poke ~ UBS tet ande T oeal po waned tee 
y sey’ ’ c not ve 
Hy a or: time by the town clock: 
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ta” Fasnionanez Ixconsrerancr, 
ring our springs the ete long for the eum 


borhood | mer, because in the summer they 
back to the springs ’ | af 
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cae, a married to Job Deve {never dared to go outnghtr-ach ona] Se unt epetch gare icee| SATURDAY BVRNING POSS. 


count of ghosts, for I might have gone ped 
Mxaxino or Names.—The ancient my-| direculy through agbost without ever seeing orgy hy AB, 


thologists indicated their love of natare by |), because I was liable to dash my brains | strapped to their bodies. , The Publishers of THE POST take 
their transformetions and appellations, Thos | ,.., against any lemp-post that happened to| Ove of these Friends was singled out as announcing that thelr literary arrangements fr _ 
many of the names of the women and men especially obnoxious, and was un- | the coming year are of s to 
! stand in the way. mercifully. The officer in charge was law-| them in promising a feast 
were derived from various plants’ and! ‘My friends deserted me. I used to pass| less and brutal, and on one cecesion ordered | tneis thousands of readers. Among the 


flowers. Thus, Barbara is derived from ber-| them blindly by, and once I ran away from | him to be shot, as an «:tample to 
beris, the barberry tree; Rosa, from the/ 115 own father, thinking him a pick-pocket. following distinguished suthors>— © 3 
rose; Laura, from the laurel; Lucy, from) J stumbled over poor old Mr. Blake, my Cantons en at deat / > Sa badd sta 
lucas, @ grove; Rosamond, from rosa mundi, | mother’s most revered minister, as I was the latter, raleing his eyes to — MRS. HENRY WOOD,’ 
the dower of the world; Agnes, from agnas, | coming down the stairs—never seeing him elevating bis bands, cried out in & loud) sono. of “Tas Eant’s Heyes,” “Bas é 
& lamb; ‘Melissa, from a Greek word signi-/ ynti) I heard the noise of his fall. voice : fc L * “Tae © . ms 
fying a bee; Doreas, a rose; Phillis, aleaf;| Opce, I went into a strange church, and nafear iy he —- wey | come yp eT, mle SE 
Rachel, a sheep; Jacintha, a hyacinth; Ga-| there being no sexton, 1 very gravely took pay ade aye obeying ~~ RION HARL AND} 
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Intea is milk; Cymthia, the moon; Jesse, an] my seat with the deacons, greatly to the | claring that they could not kil 


} such A 
engraft of a tree; Aurelia means a cotton: | scandal of the congregation. I was not to| This refusal oo cieaest Oe ae he Author of “ Atona,” “Tas Hivemt,. » : 


wood ; Margaret, a pearl and a daisy; Cecil, | piame. The church was dark, aod I cer- ot oe ay A tetags Len Pasu,” “ Minis,” de. = 


® hart-wort; and Chioe, a green herb. tainly took the white head of the tallest dea- | gesth under b a hts 
3 con for a woman's white bonnet and vei). mal persistently refused to ’ ‘ regio 
Tut rere Soromon—A Cvriows| As last I fell in love. Perhaps you won-| his proemate Ueey. In the ot they VIRGINIA ¥. TOWNSEURD, 
Pretlem.—Three brothers w heirs to marched w rebel army to Gettysburg. . ; 
- rothe ere heirs der how I ever came near enough to any | Pn aay ead Whose D do Sketches are to 


their father’s oxen, seventeen in number.| man to falt in love with bim; this Thorn- cney trusted : 
By the Mohammedan law of inberitance the | we} Creighton was my music teacher, and ag heed Tag ty h ~~ action, admired. -— sh 2 
eldest brother was entitled to one-half, the/] bad to sit near him in order to see the | the officer referred io ‘wae killed. The Dering the coming yer THE PCSD wi, 
second to one-third, and the youngest to one- | notes, you know. Friends, all uohurt, were taken prisoners | endeavor to maintain its high 

ninth of the whole number. Aste antmals| Mr. Creighton was a Jawyer in good prac- y mah to eee ee _ CHOICE STORIES, SKETCHES and PORTERS. 
could not be divided without destroying | tice; » man of wealth and influence. At the| rai Friends were among the 7, and | Special Departments shall also,be devoted @ 
them, the sutject was referred to tbe deci-| urgent solicitation of my father, he consent: | two members of the Society went down jo in- |, heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT 
sion of the Commander of the Faithful, All. | ed to give me instruction—and—tbe resalt quire into the circumstances, but they were | HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKBTS, pd 











The caliph added an ox to the number and | was just what might have been anticipated. retused permission to see tpem. They went ” 
then made the division, This gave each| Ai the end of three weeks we were be-| taint ieee eanle eS ae TERMS: CASH IN ADVANGE » 


brother more than his share—the eldest | trothed. ed on their taking an affirmation of their alle-] 1 copy, one year, — - : > oe 
nine, the next sfx, and the youngest two—| Mr, Creighton was handsome, and intel- — Tnis opened tne prison door. The] 4 copies, ome year, - . ‘ wa 
and yet left tothe Prince the ox he had | ligent, and kind-heartod, but he had one ter- matien mats, yo the ey for ©OR~! 5 copies, one year, (and one to the JF 








acience sake were and 
added. ’ rible fault. He was jealous! here. It io peobaate thata need Be | getter-up of the club,) a 
1 used to drive him nearly frantic by my | accurate narrative of this ill be 28 copies, one year, (and one to AF 
i A clown employed to draw timber y 7 wy pared some of the Society. Phila cs gotter-up of the club,) p ae 
attentions to other men, as he called my y 
from a wood, met with an oak trunk of so N.Y, ne. ae 
large a cise, that the tackle be made use of| “URE BY head this way and that, to find 9 
to place it om the , neske cat who I should speak to, and who I should ae & disen tense A SPLENDID PREMIUM. 
Hodge Sueg his hat on the grouod, and = we bad ben two tenet hed| ~ “Poor Jonathan Snow WHO WANTS A SEWING BA r 


To any one sending thirty subscriptions asf 


soretching his head with vexatice, exclelm- Mr. Creighton was calied to New York on Away did go 

we di oe a ny oo. oa _ : business. We had a very affecting parting ; All on the ragen mane, pewter ad. +b we AW whee se 
hove hed this trouble with O08 after be was goné, time never dragged a 845. The machine will be selected newt 

gpd mae padi so slowly. He went away on Thursday, and ‘ All for to ketch wales manufactory in New York, boxed, 

t@” There is « bachelor who seys that all | would return the ensuing Wednesday. & pere cum back agen. ed free of cost, with the exception of freigih 
be should ask ina wife would be—« good! wednesday arrived at last. The train In procuring the subscribers for this Preaie™ 
temper, health, good understanding, agree- from New York was due at ten, A. M, and Laem sons we of course prefer that the 30 
able physiogvomy, figure, good connexion, | py the time the clock struck the hour, I was ye em pk, sboa!d be procured independently 
domestic habits, resources of amusement, | tn the front room walting for him. T bed ieee st the regular terms of $3,00 for each 
To rae aes | tet me wit raters tm aitrorte| yaya rt eee ce Semaire 
eal! Tent fom mee Ra ee ee eee Nigh 21.” bal oft 00 fe ; tome entre 
think of? He came even before 1 expected him. I} £3" An incurable old bachelor, one who may be obtained st different Postofice. = |. 


£27 It is not only physically thet tobacco | gaw bim coming up the street at a rapid seemingty m joices in his infirmity, describes | Every person collecting names forthe 

aff-cte a man, but aleo morally; it destroys] pace—I opened the door and stood on the | Mafriege’as “a female despotism: tempered | Machise Presium, should send the names 0 
thought and paralyzes action. Germany | threshold ready to geet him. He ran up the | by puddings.” the money ss fast as obtained, po that the oo 
emotes and dreams: Spain smokes and | gtepe—I rushed forward and threw myself ta“ Wesll of us should be ready to ecribers may begin st onge to receive a 
sleeps; Turkey hes beem smoking for the into his arma, crying oat: make sacraments,” said Mrs. Partington, s0- papers, and not become dissatiafied with 
last three hundred years, and has.no longet{ Ob! | am so rejoiced to see you!” and lemnly, as she beard that neighbor's son delay. bh aeedp eprom hes 
the strength to stand upright; it remeine | qyen I gang wy arms around his neck and | had been drafted; “if I bad » bundred sons ine aleatie uaneh ae aol mile I 
the whole day lying om « dives. NOW, | wissed him! Kissed him more than once, I|I should be willing that every one of ‘em kay Sample copies of THE POST seat ga 


Toussenel says somewhere, “A vertical | om afraid. should be exempt.” What « patriotic Address 
people will always conquer & borisoatel) gle did not speak, but hagged me with | her check assumed ! whet pment ete DEACON & PETERSON, — 
people” Youths, take care of yourselves, | considerable empressment, Just then there through her glasses! What a meaning there |. No. 319 Walnat St, Paael® 


tH The carly tiosing movement—“ What | was s wild shriek from some one at the gate,/ was im her tone! Bat Ike, who knew the 
part of my business do you like best 1 said | aed « woman rushed up the steps, and com- | dictionary signification of the word “ex- ont <Coacass es Sanam peoesanteal 
eotama, shall 
ea 


& storekeeper to one of the shop boys the | menaced beating me over the head with a | empt,” laughed, editorial 
other day. “ Shutting up, sir,” was the/ market basket. The basket contained a/ (37 We love women es women love ba- auhes ‘toa masked copy a OP 
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ing circular reads somewhat as follows: — 

“ take the of sending 
cchet fy the grand dirtbarion, «are 
Sbould you wish to Boye 
awe phd 


for ward me the pros othe 









lluadreds of gudgeoms rush inte this 
eager to cluteh the “¢105 nett” 
thus temptingly held out to them. Mr. 


- 









i 
Vig 


i 
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court. thet when the 
rapes semmninete Scoperisiss 
court, found the cecupled by Bre 


i! 













“Hunter” pockets their greenbacks, and} against. 






then modestly retires to enjoy the fruit of 
his labora, whilé the lucky holders of “ Na 
1476” await the arrival of their prizes, ustil 
the fear that there is “‘some inistake” ripens 
into the certainty that they have been 
“sold.” It ia acarpely nepessary to add that 
there is no lottery, no prizes, no money, no 
managers, ‘‘no nothing” genuine in the mas- 
ter, except genuine rascality—V. Y. Mail. 





POLISH JUSTICE. 
The Gazette de Bromberg says that the 


Russian authorities recen promised a 
reward of 3,000 ailver to any one 
who should within a time point 
out to the the office of the 
Seat government. After several 

6 a journeyman presented him- 
self to che Onbel of Colon, sed attuned to 
furnish the desired information. They re- 
newed the promise of the reward, and add- 
ed that they would send him to the interior 


o'clock the 
here prizted, 
The police lost no time, but that very 
evening they made a descent upon 
yr and found everything as described, 
the printers had fled. had not 
been some of 
















Bank of Eagland has purchased the patent. 


and geatieman returning from a ball, given 
at Marseilles, famnd themselves overtaken 
by a thunder storm. To tlie surprise of 
the gentleman he suddenly found his fair 
companion enveloped in flames. It would 
appear that the electric fluid had commu- 
nicated with the steel of the crinoline and 
iguited her dress. 

te” Joxe or THe TeLecraru.—When 
the privateer Tacony was cruising behind 
Marthe’s Vineyard, the telegraph, deter- 
Mined to have its joke, reported her as be- 
ing off No Man's Land. 

tm” Axornen Neoxo Taywmuru.—The 
progress of the rebel General Joe John- 
ston was arrested by the Big Black. 

tm” The widow of Moses Fellows died 
recently at Salisbury, N. HL, ia the ene Aun- 
dred and fire year of her age. Mrs. East- 
man, an early playmate, and life-long com- 
panion of the deceased, was at the funeral, 
she being in the one hundred ahd second 
year of her age. It is extremely rare for 
two human beings to have an earthly com- 
panionship of one hundred years. 

gar” We are giad to see it stated by « 
writer in“ The London Field,” that those 
little pests, the house flies, have their tribu- 
lations as well as we poor mortals, They 
torment us, and a little parasite called the 
Ohelifer torments them. It clings to their 
lege, and appears to suck their blood, allow- 
ing itself to be carried wherever the fly 
pleases to go. Now if some learned ento- 
mologist will only prove that that blood- 
thirsty wretch, the mosquito, has its para- 
sites also, our satisfaction Arill be complete. 
ca” “ Let us celebrate the coming forth,” 
as Grant’s army said on the third of Jaly, 
when they beard the rebs were to march 
out of Vicksburg and lay down their arms 
the mext day. 

Rens, on the sly, to Portland pushing, 
Contrived to steal the Caleb Cushing. 

“ Would they had stolen,” some folks matter, 
“* Caled himaclf, and not the cutter.” . 


ta A wine merchant having sent a sam- 
ple of wine to Lord Derby, which he ayer- 
red was s specific for the gout, subsequent 
ly wrote ssking for an order. The Eari re- 
his compliments to Mr. 

the wine sent, but—preferred the gout. 


/ 


(@” The Freich papers state teat a lady | 
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PHILADEL 


FLOUR AND MEAL— 
fe firmer; 


sa] orate 


3 
i 


i 


2 


i: 
36 


i 


TTON—The market is 
more active, and holders are as 
of 4@5c ® Th, with sales of 280 bales, in small 


lots, mostly at €5@00e cash for Middlings and 


ASHES—The demand is limited, and the 
market without any alteration. 







is steady at about $14 for Chestnut, and $15 # 
cord for lab 


we qaote yellow at . 

COAL—An advance of 20c in the rate of toll 
has caused a Uittic more firmness in prices, but 
orders come fn slowly, and business is inactive 
for the season. 

COFFEE—The market is better and on the 
advance, The sales comprise 500 bags in small 
lota, chiefly Rio, within the range of 364; @20c, 
cash and 4 mos. 

COPPER continues dull, and prices nomi- 
— unchanged. Of Yellow Metal the sales 
are limited at 2c ® B for Sheets, on time. 

FEATHERS are scarce, but the demand is 
Iinited at 47@ for Western. 

FRU e sales are mostly confined to 
ee frait, Peaches and Appies, which are 

ringing fair prices, 

HAY moves off as wanted at Wc@$l the 100 


is very little inquiry, and 
ya quiry 


Be. 
HEMP—The market is quiet and prices no- 
minaliy uncbaoged. 


Hu PS are dull, and the sales limited at 15@ 
2ic # & for Eastern and Western. 

IKOUN—Moast of the makers of Pig Iron are 
sold up, and holders are firm in their views, 
with some little selling at $30@35 for anthra- 
cite, which are the po Wi 
numbers, the latter for gox 
Pig is beld at $35 ® ton. 

-€AD—There is little or none here, and we 
hear of no sales. 

LUMBER—Tbe receipts and sales are mode- 
rate,and the market yy! at $214;@25 for 
White Pine, and $20@22 for Yellow Bap Boards 
Of Raft Hemlock Scantiing sales are reported 
at $10, and Boards at $13; Waite Pine Sningles 
range at §1 1? M. 

OL488 The market continues dull, and 
nothing doieg to alter «aota/tons, 
PLASTER is steady at $4 B ton for soft, and 


not much ay 
RICE remains inactive, and the demand limi- 


ted at 73¢@8c H Db for East India 
SEEDS Thre is no new Clover or Timothy 
Seca offering, and in the absence of sales we 
uote the furmer at €534(@6, and the latter at 
244@2% ® bus, and very quiet. New Flaxseed 
is bp to arrive, and is selling in a smal! 
way at $2'¢(@2% W bus. 
PIRITS—Brandy and Gio are quict and 


~ 2 is 
selling more freely at 470 for 


barrels, 46c for 
bhds, and 45¢ for dradge. 

SUGAR—The market is steady, with further 
sales of 1500 bhds, mostiy Cuba, at 10@11 lye. 

TaLLOW is firmer. About 125,000 Be ren- 
dered sold at 10@Wike # Bb. 

TUBACCO—T he market for Leaf and Mapu 
factured continues simost at a stand still, and 
prices of beth are nominally unc . 

WUOL—The new clip comes aiowly, and 
sales limited to a few small lots, taken on arri- 


ad at 70@75e for common and fine fleece, and 
for tab, nett casb. 


rates for the three 
Nol,4mos,. Scotch 


and quoted at 
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wife of John Yea- 
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B. FRANK PALMER, 


Buneron-Agtisr TO THR MuepicaL Col- 


LEGES AND Hosrital4; AUTHOR OF 
New Revies ror AMPUTATIONS; 


InvENTOX OF THE “ PaLwern Ano,” Leo, &., 


has removed to 


THE STONE EDIFICE, 


No, 1609 Chestnut 8t., Philada,—1609. 


Takes Squanss West or Tus OLv STAND. 





This Establishment, erected at great expense, 


for the business, combines ev 
fort aad facility for éurgico-Art 
The Propri 


possible com- 
ic operations. 
or will devote Als persona! atten- 


tion to the Profession at this House, end con- 
struct the “ PALMER LIMBS" (under the New 


Patents 


in w fection, Thousands 


of thems Limbs are worn (0) few are sue - 
ed), amd a galaxy of pol aane medals (60 
“First Prizes” won, over all competition, io 


the 


incipal cities of the world), attests the 


blic value of these inventions. Al genwine 


ou 
E PALMER LIMBS” have the nama of the inven 


tor 
A 


affixed. 
which contain the New Rule for 
mp and full information for persons in 
therwiee. 


want of limba, sent free to applicants, by mall or 


The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and 


all 


persons Interested, is most respectfally soll- 


cited 


All former partnerships have exptred by limi- 


tation. Address 


oel 


PALMER, Surgeon-Artist, 


B. FRANK 
y 1609 Chestnut St., Philada, 


61 


—" 





of the 


for 


OLD! GOLD !—Full instructions in Ven- 
triloquism and how to win the undying love 


sex, sent b mee t ear pase 
Address HANDLEY & JAGGERA, 


Calhoun, Ilinets. 


RAPH ALBUMS 


FOR THE 


5 cta, 


PHOTOG 


CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS. 





For & lst of kinds and prices we refer to 


the 


Saturday Evening Post of January 17—or 


aay namber for two months previous to that 
date. Or such « list will be fS@rwarded by writing 


to 


DEACON & PETERSON, 
319 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 


% 7 
> 


Ieang.La Gispeni1, wife 
his 604 year, Mr. Jaced Sheet, in 
ar aene oA instant, Witiam Cantaa, oged 
oat ye instent; Witiiam Ii. Griziaap, 

the 


Geo. R. 


gia stant, Atpuar Q Freaias, sou of 


dad instant, Aanon K syomn, tn his 66th 
Ms, CArwantmna Fires, 


* | the Fall Namber ; aleo 
m | ber, 


+| mon now-a-days, may be entirely prevented 








i fh nto soad y 
The HIGHEST PREMIUM tes 
awarded for the WHEELER & WILSON 
SEWING MACTINES, ot the WORLDS 
FAIR, vow being bold t2 London, England, 
with all other Sewing Machines in competition, 
[The number &, plein table, (worth 945) of the 
above list, is the machine we are now offering as 
« Premium for Tae Poet—ee Prospect We 
will arrange for either of the other machines 





for one 'e 
a the Summer Num- 
and oblige a 


} ey . 

Give your address in full, and address it to 
MME. DEMOR&ST 

No, 473 Broadway, Ne York. 


—_—-+ 





a gg ee 


AN ELEGANT CORE FOR THE FAIR. 


Premature Loss of the Hair, which le so com 





by the use of 
PHALON'S COCIN, 
PHALON'S COCIN, 
PHALON'’B COCIN, 
PHALON'’S COCIN, 

ALON’S OOCIN, 
PHALON’S COCIN, 
PHALON’B COCIN, 
PHALON'S CQCIN, 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT OIL 
OR DRODORIZED COOOA 
OR DEODOKIZED COCUA 
OR DEODORIZED COuuaA } 
OR DRODORIZED COCOA 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA 
OR DEODORIZED COCUA 
FOR THE HAIR, 
FOR THE HalR. 
FOR THE HAIK. 
FOR THE HAIR. 
FOR THE UALK. 
FOR THE FAIR. 
FOR THE HATR. 
FOR THE HAIR, 


Priveipal Depot 617 
Broadway, New York. 
For sale by ali faacy 
dealers and grocers. 


BMALL BOTTLES #0 CENTS. 
SMALL BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 
SMALL B /TILES 30 CENTS. 
SMALL BOTTLES 980 CENTS. 
BMALL BOTTLES & CENT§ 
BMALL BOTTLES 90 CENTS. 
BMALL BUTTLES 80 CENTS. 
“MALL BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 


LARGE BOTTLES 80 CENTS. 

LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 

LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 

LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 

LARGE BOTTLES 50 URNTS. t 

LARGE BOTTLES 8 CENTS. 

LARGE BOTTLES 30 CENTS. 

LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 

TO PRESERVE AND IMPROVE TIE 
HUMAN HAIR. 


The only article discovered for promoting the 


we obhads weatoue ' _ 2 
No.8 Wi jerk | 
Polished Bleek Walnut ba 
eee ee 


been | 












































































Wa. ’ tr :-—Having tried the 
Cattle Powder, manufactured b I con- 
sider it 6 ariele forthe dicaace of rea, 
and a & preparation as there js in the 
market. HIRAM waleay, 

Assistant Vetenary Surgeon for the United 

F Droggiste dealers. 

05 cents per pos , 
6. BARNES & 
ptrondeny, Now 
jyli-6m 232 N. 34 Bu, Philadelphia 
HAVE YOU 


A head of Halr, or Whiskers or Moustaches, of 
an unbecoming colur? 


DO YOU 


Wish to change that color to a handsome 


brown, or a perfect and 

to the fibres, without trouble ox incon- 
venience? If so, 

THEN YOU 


Must use CRISTADOBO'S EXCELSIOR DYE, 
which Is the only bara, less, certain, instantape- 


ous and traly nafera! Hair Dye in the world. 


SHOULD YOU 


Doubt these statements, try the article, and if 
it faile denounce It. 


Manufactured by J. CRISTADORO, 
No. 6 Astor House, New York, 


Bold everywhere, and «pplied al) Hair 
Dressers. a "7 


Price, $1, 81,50and 63 per box, according to size 


Cristadere’s Hair Preservative 


Is invaluable with ble Dye, as it imparts the ut- 
most softness, the most beautiful gloss, and great 
vitality to the Hatr. 


Price, 50 cents, §1 and $2 per bottle, secording 
o size,” jy Seow 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 
CHLOASMA, OR MOTH PATCHES 


bealth and streogth of the Hair, and giving the 
Hale « rich ond lossy appearance, ore N AND FRECELES. 

& BON'S COCIN, and we recommend all to buy : 
bat “F \ ‘ Blemishes on the face, called M ¥ 
it.—Jhiladelphia I'resa, 1 y23-3in annoying, particu 10 ladies Pinte 
— _ - ~ | plexion, as the pron. AP oR skin 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND, 


DR. H. JAMES, a Ke ired yeician of 
reat eminence, diecuvered, while in the East 
néles, a certain cure for Consumption, Asth 
ma,~Bronenitis, Coughs, Colds, and General | 4 
Debility. The rewedy was discovered by vim 
to dice. Mis child was cured, and is now alive 
apd well. 
mortais, be will send to those who wish it the 
recipe, containing fall directiom for’ making 
and successfully using this remedy, free, o8 re 
ceipt of tWo stawps to pay expeoses. There le 
not asingle case of Consumption that it does 
not at once take hold of and dissipate. Night 
sweats, peevishness, irritation of the nerves, 


Desirous of besetting bis fellow | 


A CONSUPTIVE CURED. move aneth pentben anneal 


in texture or color, would a6 
ed a great achievement in 
B. C. Pera, 49 Bund 


when bis only child, a danghter, was given up | p 


the face without 
f the skin. H 


show more stropgly on bien: than on 
nettes, but they eontribute 


in 
that will re- 
juring the skia 
bt be consider- 


medical science. Dr. 
New York, med 
evoted his whole time attention to 


of the Skin, will guaranty to remove Meth 
alchea, Frechses aad ot her disculureiiong 
injury to either texture or 
is success in this, oo ia other 


be beanty on elther; and any 


branches of bie sp: ciality—Deasams OF TEE 
Scatp aod Loss ov Hain—will m in 


rant eCrcus re svesY Case. 


49 Bond he EBET, 


ian 


my30-13t 





fajlure of memory, difficult expectoration, 
sharp pains In the lungs, sore throat, chilly 
sensations, nausea at the stomach, inaction 
the bowels, wasting away of the muscles. 
CRADDOCK & CO. 





4 by GOooD SAMARITAN—a KEW 





Address 
jlyll-18t 925 N. SECOND &t., Philada, Pa 


MaDICAL WORK.—Rvagy person, wale 
and female, should havé a . Sent wo 

address. Address Box Post 

y+ 13 Pa 
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0 pig, yer honor, darting tutte | 7 4 | a My 18, 44,"18, 99, was 0 'eny . —_ 
ine, Wi 6 owen wat in his tll Mo 0 : THINGS THAT I HAVE SEEN. uri 4 0 oe an : bis 
t we —=s 
“Wall, it te to be hoped you'll take better ccterw Gates mn 
Of him thas you did of the other. Whet MY 6 1 6 My 28) 9, to = 
he die of pene Dictionary of the oe S 
“Diecf? Did ye say die of now? My vt 
a ae ont out wid yo, he was so fas I killed hiss ) &. 
Gat copy 
A MEMORIAL. om 
XA. Oo. Pwenty 
—_— SPL 
BY J.G. WHITTIER. uACuIN 
Ps aside of t 
Yor @2 
fas Poet 
thoughtless WRITTEY FOR tx Any per 
away ins pine cupboard, fat-irons 20 very Lam sampenee sedi tiie ig — 
warm that there was danget of the house o> Uy peters 
taking fire by the m My 17, 14, 6, 19, 8, 16, 18, ts am insect, ** Subscrib 
I have seen egg shells thrown into the 17 5 1% 10, 11, 7, te sclanes ' —t 
y when the hens would have glediy onde MY 19, 11, 12, 18, 14, 16, to £0 tndlernalty sates pa oe 
OT merry over them. Raaewe: ee of marr 
ST 5h ete Gt Ea I have seen calico needlessly faded by 0, 18, 62 Latin week mam ff peak, bat 
pa ing a tower. rome Aged 
the next mors-| ‘To make the world Within our Yann CONJUGAL AFFECTION. Pena ary Matted and immediately put | My 4 8,6, 7, 18, ss game Dn bonkde 
: tn the vary | Somewbet the better for our living, N nacmness quaten to state My 17, 9. 14, 18, 12, was once King of Rim, SEP * 
Seochent eof costtutane Seam 4 ine pay ; ervwomanric WaTeaxax.—*My eye, Gam, a's she 0 beauty P” on the table day afler day, when the nate wy 6, & ti, Ssen coven nr eal i. on 
he ed sold 8 boy « cae, and then had | TB&% beards with me the kino vows, Sax—* "Um; werry well as women gore. "Somn my wife, you've seen « finer woman.” veld eafusadingly bestowed upon it, | My whole ls an important event islam, Om 
hie 0 “horn ;” and the defendant's Be ee auulling cong of thane, ~ oii, bv ve made it both healthy and pala- of Pennsylvania. rhe _— 
Pat tn the defence that his client tad toro nat praals GETTING UP IN THR WORLD poms rae table—Rural Now Yorker. 
) Cocastoa under consideration. better aome, Mr. J ; Harrivess sr Cowrnasr.—Happi- CHARADE. ie 
Bot liqeor bet r ames Glashier, the scientific wro- nese is only evident to us in this life by deli- Core ror THe CuRcULIOs —A gentlem an] wairrex evn. 
at the time thet waldente Mee ey eT tad loves snd fiiendahips naut, wok his first spring voyage in the | Verance from evil; we have net fs and | formerly connected with the coal oil business Entire aries 7 xvExme Bie 
he antietpated, the court pronounced « ver. tat ssn thabor ot ae oa han last of March, setting out poe good. “Happy he who sees the | {2 this city, tells us that several years ago, tnd oe sharecter denownced by Ban = 
Sect Suter, bit, to the earption of the do- Ran back and left thee always young. Londee. + dgpremgpanartis. 7 Nu nha thong) vonhugl Ye _ my Nae bo ye ayeer tall saree Behead me, and I am en angle. . The 
fee legd penal ohne And wha could bleme the generous weakness English newspapers some account of the | Who Is healthy!” said an invalid; when he | ® bette tubal, extention the amen heal reea?tter®, and T am an edible gris Cle 
* May it please the court,” interposed Which, only to thysetf journey. He sscended toa height of four | i# well he does not feel the happiness of | Which the bottles were packed. When important a—A-8 Latin wemaet @ My) 
fondest’ “ 4 end « half miles, where he health afri roe Ph orga, An 
peer counsel, “is there not some mis- | 9° overprized the worth of ‘ S behaneeeel found the . ved at his stopping place, he put the Behead, and I am a disjunctive conjunction, 
ste 60 enteee? The statutes provide And dwarfed thy own with self distrust ? — the tal ap a EW Bread is the staff of life, and liquor Sheet tho dan cet et © plamizes, t being Curtall, and I am without beginning or ead Look 
Theres bet ene cdhnan proven nee Ail hearts grew warmer is the presence nine minutes, the second im ten, the third a wn orethan caenniaing © man end Pho oeoalt wad uncon ant wf Le Talbot Oo, Md. AMBIDEXTER a 
cea, Ong teat fins, but we hold i as neaernen =~ . Me — that the curculio which ravaged the other ' ENIGMA. . The 
sua eo penche an smnding of the low, te Mor reaped for self the harvest sown. fashionable way of getting 0 little bens. icult y wide bendy cad nan Sin enon WMTTEN YOR THE SATURDAY BYBRING fom Rage | 
“There ts no mistake at all,” replied the Thy grosting emile was pledge end pretede ® few notes of Mr. Giashier's experieace nral. ripen. This circumstance led to further ex- My lst is in happy, but not in joy. Sea 
court. “The law says five dollars for cach Of generous deeds and kindly words ; Sed inn Mnwelesme to the === | periments, with like favorable resulta’ The bdpertabarhany bendeylarlans : Til in 
etince, How I Gnes this man five dollars, | In thy lange heart were thir guest oates, |B ts to know, for in- HERBS. eaw-dust thus saturated—which can be done 2 Gh en ena Our 
Ay Ge Srvt place, for eulling leas thas « quart Open to sunrise and the birds | —— at Aaighte greater than three mee With the cheapest kind of coal oll—retains 177 bh on ee tg Listen 
srr athe?' I fines him, in the ssvond place, Whe his Wad ine ts deems _— ~ Aa anaes was seam rediected It ts curious to note the classification of | ”* °F %F # long time, which is offenaive My Oth to ta beth, bed oct Pros 
Jann him ts S0tae pe et Lite plastie sownen into gse ainety-eight tnaginnte nouns a att which was made by our ancestors, in ped peal rN jae Dred My Ta sn ory, bat not gin = 
fe eying to acre mea behind « go To make the boyish heart herole, beats on the ground. The higher you get, Nee oh te, $0 oe three centuries a tree which fe encircled with this And my whole to the public is open free, The 
guwaike And light with thought the malden’s hea | the bluer le the sky; at the greatest oan hendly cnn niaical science | saw-dust,—Oiko Farmer, Settneve, EMILY. The k 
. The fine was paid, and 20 appeal taken. O’er all the land, in town and it has to the observer the hue of dark Pras selves were Sigel to ine teas amon eae RET : Of s 
rit bended head of mourning, stand peepee: # iit en ae their only remedies. We will, for the Asef! vo Cus of testns heonany Gemma "ba 
ONE MORE ANXIOUS INQUIRER. | STS Sie ap cme tian” | warn lady ballosol to provide emesis | meet of the pestered ass hen Receipts, | aciccaetsee male x 
Some two miles up the river TAD peart-powder and other “aids to, the are arranged either in fours or fives, ‘These Pre 
z Jounsbary, V ¥ 4 from St. | Thy call hes come in ripened manhood complexion,” for at heights exceeding three oa Faicasens Cmroxex.—Cut the chicken up: DIOPHANTINE PROBLEM Ban. 
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